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Editorial (& Secretarial) 


\ A Jelcome to this, the third 

edition of Ogofa. In it, our 
esteemed contributors will seek to 
thrill and amaze you with their 
purple prose. Apart from trip re- 
ports there is a continuation of the 
work in North Wales started in 
the previous editions. An increas- 
ing number of our trips have been 
to mines of various descriptions - 
with the local slate mines now 
being of particular interest. All 
photos in this edition of Ogofa 
were taken by Brian Davies. 


Contributors - your chance of 
fame an immortality (or immoral- 
ity). A copy of each new edition 
of Ogofa produced is placed in 
both the Welsh National Library 
in Aberystwyth and the BCRA’s 
library at Matlock. Incidentally, 
to those who have queried the 


BACK ISSUES 


Ogofa is produced using comput- 
er DTP so back issues are always 
available on disc for re-runs. All 
back issues of Ogofa are availa- 
ble from the Editor at £2.00 per 
cope inclusive of postage. 


Introducing - ‘Freddy’ the Dolphin on his 
maiden voyage down Porth yr Ogof 


Word Ogofa - it isn’t the plural 
for caves (Ogofau) but the verb - 
to cave. 


A fair amount of work has been 
done on the Cambrian Cave Reg- 
istry. A lot of information has 
been given to me by Cris Ebbs of 
the Grosvenor Caving Club who 
also lent me their entire newslet- 
ter collection. A similar request 
for information from the North 
Wales Caving Club was rejected 
as they have their misgivings 
about the aims of the Cave Reg- 
istry and its effect on access. 
They did however say that they 
were perfectly willing to provide 
information for club or personal 
use only. 


Brian and I attended the Cambri- 
an Caving Council meeting at 
Brynmawr at the start of Septem- 
ber where we were voted as full 
Council members. A meeting of 
the Cave Registry then followed 
and a new constitution was pro- 
posed by Bill Gascgoine which 
basically introduces three Area 
Secretaries rather than the one - 
effectively doing away with a 
potential bottle neck and ensur- 
ing that too much reliance isn’t 
placed on one person. 


a 


pitch of Lancaster Hole 


Smile Please - Ready to descend the 110’ entrance 
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A vote on whether to accept the 
new constitution will take place 
at the next CCC AGM next 
March. In the meantime there is 
still a lot of work to do. 


Both our membership of the 
British Cave Research Associa- 
tion and our public liability in- 
surance policy have just been 
renewed. 


Our Christmas Dinner will once 
again be held after Christmas 
on January 14th! Emyr is ar- 
ranging a meal at the Austrian 
Restaurant in Dwygyfylchi near 
Conwy. Our Annual General 
Meeting will then take place 
immediately after the meal. A 
copy of the club’s constitution 
will be sent to all members be- 
forehand so that any amend- 
ments or additions can be dis- 
cussed at the meeting. All Wel- 
come. 


Another matter which needs to 
be sorted at the meeting is a list 
of dates for the 1995 Meets 
List. Bring your diary! Inci- 
dentally I shall be arranging a 
trip to Otter Hole scheduled for 
a weekend over the summer. 

Robin 
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Some Caves in the Abergele Area 


Date: 5th March 1994 


aving been informed by Cris 

Ebbs that the Dulas Resur- 
gence at SH/9085.7770 - altitude 
25m could be well worth a peep, 
I went for a quick trundle. The 
resurgence is quite easy to find. 
Entering Llanddulas from Col- 
wyn Bay, cross over the bridge 
after the pub and take the turning 
on the right. Keeping to the right 
there is a small parking place be- 
fore another bridge. There is a 
public footpath on the right after 
the bridge following the river 
downstream. The resurgence is 
on the west bank of the river 80m 
downstream from the road. 


The resurgence consists of a larg- 
ish amount of water flowing out 
from underneath a gully. An esti- 
mated 120l/min emanates from 
the resurgence (dry August). Just 
over the top of the rubble heap 
there was a low entrance filled 
with stones. After 5 minutes 
these had been removed allowing 
me to slide in. The hole immedi- 
ately enters a 5’ high mined level 
with 3’ of static water. The level 
of the water appears to be the 
same as the water flowing out 
from under the rubble pile near 
the entrance. After 15’ the floor 
rose at a mudbank which I slith- 
ered over. 


There were no signs of footprints 
(or rather kneeprints) in the mud- 


Dulas Resurgence 
BCRA Grade 1 


bank so presumably during wet 
weather the passage fills up more 
or less to the roof. There fol- 
lowed another 15’ section of 
deep water to the final mudbank 
where the passage ends. Some 
more water can be seen here 
amidst a small pile of stones. 


Above the final mudbank was a 
12’ high chimney lined with 
loose cobbles bound by mud. A 
careful climb allowed me to poke 
my head into a small chamber 
about 10’ long and 3’ high. This 
was floored by more cobbles and 
showed signs of habitation by my 
favourite rodents (Yes... more rat 
shit !). They probably entered the 
chamber via rabbit burrows up- 
hill from the entrance. 


Although the resurgence has 
great potential for cave discovery 
with 400ft of limestone above it, 
digging would be a problem be- 
cause of the amount of water pre- 
sent. Ideally the pile of rubble 
outside the entrance could be re- 
moved to drain the water. This 
would however be a major under- 
taking. Other options might be 
the use of a siphon or a drainage 
channel through the rubble. 


Next stop was a peep at the caves 
of Cefn yr Ogof Hill near Aber- 
gele. These are known as Tan yr 
Ogof or Cefn yr Ogof caves. 


mined level 


mudbank 


By Robin Griffiths 


These have been enumerated by 
previous explorers. They are be- 
lieved to be at least partially gen- 
erated by higher sea levels (or 
lower land level) during the 
Pleistocene age. Having traversed 
across the top of the hill I started 
with cave 2 SH/9159.7791 which 
is the most easterly entrance. 
This was a 8’ high, fairly large 
passage about 45’ long. The en- 
trance can be found about 5m to 
the right of the path skirting 
around the cliff. 


The next cave is no. 7 
SH/9155.7793 - about 30m to the 
west from no.2. This was a low, 
tight entrance a few feet wide, 
immediately opening into a low 
chamber containing some small, 
old, dry stalagmites. 


No. 1 SH/9151.7794 is the main 
cave and is the one visible from 
the road as a large entrance. 
There is a large hole in the roof 
connecting with the surface about 
30’ above. Onwards goes up a 
muddy slope with a smelly cham- 
ber on the left. There are a cou- 
ple of small holes near the en- 
trance. cy 


small chamber 
loose muddy cobbles ————= 
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Cefn yr Ogof 
Hill 


Visible from the A55 near the top 
of the cliff above No. | is No. 3 
which is a narrow rift. I did not 
visit this, although I climbed up 
to have a look down the hole in 
the roof of No. 1. Coming back 
down from here, instead of carry- 
ing on down to the path, I went 
round to the west where I spotted 
another cave not documented. 
This was about 10’ high and 8’ 
long containing what must have 
once been nice formations (They 
are now dry and dusty). There 
were solutional cavities in the 
roof and it may be possible to 
extend the cave by digging out 
the rubble on he floor. I suppose 
this cave should be called No. 8! 


Back down on the path and con- 
tinuing westwards brought me to 
No. 4 SH/9138.7791 which was a 
passage starting 8’ x 8’ rapidly 
sing to 20' high. The mud floor 
gradually rises to enter a small 
muddy chamber. There is a low 


upwards to 
muddy chamber 


sol. cavities 
in roof 


Tan yr Ogof Cave 1 
BCRA Grade 1 


Rift at high level 


20’ long passage on the right just 
before this chamber. Nearer the 
entrance is a tight high level pas- 
sage called Maypole Passage 
which connects with cave No. 5. 
Maypole Passage is older than 
the other caves and has been in- 
tersected by Nos. 4 and 5. 


The entrance to No. 5 SH/ 
9136.7784 is also about 8’ x 8’ 
and after about 60’ a steep mud 
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slope rises with cave entrance 
No. 6 SH/9132.7781 coming in 
on the right. This is about 1” high 
and a 15’ crawl leads to daylight. 
This cave was initially larger but 
most of it has collapsed due to 
the removal of conglomerate 
from its base. 


Ref. GCC Newsletter No. 19. 


Caves of the Denbigh Area 


Addendum 


Cris Ebbs of the Grosvenor Cav- 
ing Club phoned me up with 
some extra information on some 
of the sites mentioned in Ogofa 2. 


Ty Mawr Reservoir Sink as re- 
ferred to in Ogofa 2 - I was at the 
correct location. It appears that 
the passage discovered by a 
group of cavers from Denbigh 
has now been filled in. The pas- 
sage was reported by them to 
have been in ‘an unstable state’. 


Ffynnon Ddyfnog, although pro- 
ducing a fair amount of water 
when I was there is very impres- 
sive during wet weather, so the 
underground water course must 
have a decent capacity. The 


Hole to syrface 


Registry. 


Ffynnon Ddyfnog system was 
first identified by Tony Jarrat 
during the 70’s. 


As I suspected, the cave I though 
of as being Coppy Cave wasn’t 
the Coppy Cave. Coppy Cave is 
at the northern end of the outcrop. 
The small passage I saw in the 
area of clay fill was christened 
Ebbs Cave by Cris a few years 
ago. Apparently a small dog got 
stuck here a few years ago. There 
used to be another cave in the 
outcrop but it was blocked many 
years ago. The farmer would be 
able to locate it though. Cris be- 
lieves that the caves in this out- 
crop are archaeologically signifi- 
cant. 


Great Orme Addendum 


The Great Orme cave named in Ogofa 2 as Ogof 
Abaty was previously known as Ogof Agen or Agen 
Glandon. The CCR entry has been renamed to reflect 
this. This information came to me from Diane Ban- 
nerman of the Great Orme Exploration Society who 
is busy compiling a guide to the caves and mines of 
the Great Orme . Much of this useful information 
has now been incorporated into the Cambrian Cave 
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The Chamber of Horrors 
A Journey Through Croesor and Rhosydd Slate Mines 


Date: 15th January 1994 


Party: Richard Teed, Simon Jones, Peter Stockton 


Ne every mine exploration 
trip has been as memorable 


for me as the one I am about to 
describe. They all normally in- 
volve getting wet and uncomfort- 
able and usually provide a degree 
of excitement but the 15th Janu- 
ary 1994 is in a league of its own 
- a major league of subterranean 
adventure. The 15th was already 
special, it was Richard’s 29th 
birthday but it was also to be the 
use of our first bolt and the 
launch of our brand new explora- 
tion vehicle. the “Croesor Cruis- 
er” - it was also the day we en- 
tered the “Chamber of Horrors”. 


Richard Teed, Simon Jones and 
myself Peter Stockton were a 
small but select team of dedicat- 
ed mine explorers rejoicing under 
the name of “The Martin Robin- 
son Memorial Mine Exploration 
Society” - We had left our car in 
the Croesor car park and set off 
at 11:30am into the teeth of a 
freezing northly gale to walk for 
3/4 of an hour up to the entrance 
of the Croesor Slate Mine at 
1560’ asl. 


We entered the long haulage lev- 
el anticipating excitement but ill 
prepared for the gut wrenching/ 
trouser filling trauma awaiting 
us. At the end of the long adit we 
scrambled up an incline as far as 
a grill at the top pausing only 
briefly to hurl the biggest stones 
possible into an abysmal drop to 
our right to delight in 10 seconds 
of reverberating devastation. 


At the incline head we screwed in 
our new shiny steel bolt into a 
ready drilled sleeve and prepared 
to abseil into the enormity of a 


chamber to our left. I went first 
and descended the 80 feet with 
ease but was somewhat surprised 
and nearly killed there and then 
by the team boat which was un- 
expectedly thrown after me by 
my companions. SJ and RT fol- 
lowed and we crossed probably 
the most enormous underground 
chamber I’ve ever seen, scram- 
bling over vast chunks of fallen 
roof the size of small houses. I 
prayed for an earthquake free trip 
because to be hit on the head by 
one of these lumps of slate falling 
80’ from the roof would not ne- 
cessitate the use of any first aid 
we had, not even that extra large 
bandage I’d thoughtfully put in 
the bottom of my rucksack that 
day. 


At the other, side of the chamber 
we found the next pitch ready 
rigged but it proved slightly more 
awkward and was extremely 
bouncy. It felt like abseiling on 
shockcord and at the bottom the 
rope was so elastic that at least 6 
feet had to be let through the 
brake before it could be detached. 
We were now totally committed, 
to turn back would mean up- 
wards of 160’ of vertical prus- 
siking and I for one had never 
prussiked. RT (our climber) did 
have a piece of paper with him 
which showed how to tie a prus- 
sik knot but it would have been 
an awkward and sweaty retreat. 
The only way on was now the 
way out. 


At the bottom we entered a new 
chamber although it wasn’t large 
by slate mine standards, perhaps 
80’ high by 60’ wide with a 
steeply sloping floor a quarter of 
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by Peter Stockton 


which was deeply flooded with 
water the colour of cobalt. There 
appeared to be no obvious way 
out despite carrying out several 
searches and the route description 
we had with us was rather vague 
about this section of the mine. 
Again to retreat from here would 
necessitate 2 serious prussiks 
which was not a good prussik 
prospect for a non_prussiker. 
Eventually we spotted a cleft be- 
tween fallen boulders and much 
closer examination revealed a 
handline disappearing vertically 
down. We squeezed down about 
8’ through the hole and entered 
another chamber. it was now 
clear that had the boulders above 
fallen slightly differently there 
would have been no such thing as 
the Croesor/Rhosydd through 
trip, although at the time we were 
beginning to doubt whether there 
was anyway. 


The new chamber had an obvious 
route onward which we followed 
to a very old bridge spanning a 
worked out chamber below. SJ 
and I persuaded RT to cross first 
whilst we watched. The bridge 
was perhaps 40’ long and _ sus- 
pended from the roof by rusty 
iron rods, it must have been at 
least 100 years old and was so 
rotten that it was possible to push 
a finger end into the timber. RT 
heroically crossed whilst SJ and I 
stood well back but RT soon de- 
clared that there was no route this 
way as the next bridge had com- 
pletely collapsed preventing fur- 
ther passage. We had no choice 
except to retrace our steps and > 
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every other possible option for a 
way out. We tried some pretty 
impossible options along the way 
and I got soaked up to the thighs 
in the process but at least RT had 
the satisfaction of standing back 
and watching me this time. 


We lost a lot of time here follow- 
ing dead ends and in desperation 
we re-examined the rotten bridge 
option again. This time however 
with a more powerful lamp we 
spotted a rope traverse at the far 
side of the collapsed bridge. We 
then noticed an_ inscription, 
which we had previously missed, 
written on the wall with an arrow 
pointing towards the traverse and 
soon negotiated a very exposed 
ledge around the end of the col- 
lapsed bridge footing. We gained 
the traverse and placed our com- 
plete confidence in an ancient 
rope with no footholds hanging 
above deep water from our har- 
nesses before scrambling upto the 
open mouth of the continuation 
passage. 


Things were starting to get inter- 
esting. The next chamber had al- 
so contained a bridge originally 
but this had collapsed long ago 
leaving only a central ‘trapeze’ 
support hanging from the roof. 
To reach the halfway trapeze I 
had to do a sort of shuffling 
straddle with my legs either side 
of two very bendy old rails, a 
slight overbalance either way 
could have easily precipitated a 
fall with safety being unassured 
by attachment to a dubious static 
line 6’ to my left. Rescue from 
such a predicament would have 
been difficult in the least. The 
second half was even more dan- 
gerous than the first but before I 
could reach it I had to gingerly 
unclip from the ‘safety’ line and 
reposition myself whilst trying to 
ignore the swinging of the 100 


year old piece of rotten timber 
beneath me. Because the next 
section wasn’t lethal enough al- 
ready, someone had kindly taken 
the trouble to bash 4” nails into 
the second beam to make it that 
little bit more challenging. So in 
addition to the extreme risk of 
falling off I also had to suffer the 
considerable discomfort of snag- 
ging harness, overalls and dangly 
bits on the protruding nails. The 
memory of this chamber still 
makes my skin creep and I can 
clearly recall my absolute terror 
as I pushed out from the central 
trapeze into the abyss mesmer- 
ised by a feeling of top-heaviness 
which could have left me hang- 
ing 6’ below the beam with no 
plausible means of rescue. Need- 
less to say RT and SJ pissed this 
bit because to them ‘A Cheval’ 
was second nature after their 
Cwm Orthin nightmares, I was 
therefore somewhat relieved 
when RT offered to lead the next 
chamber into “The Temple of 
Doom”. 


After a welcome break for lunch 
it was time to prepare our secret 
weapon the “Sea Sprite II’, a 
£9.99 inflatable dinghy  pur- 
chased in preparation several 
days before from a toy shop in 
Porthmadog. Christened “The 
Croesor Cruiser” RT soon had 
her blown up and ready for her 
maiden voyage. We ignored the 
warning on the side “DO NOT 
USE OUT OF _ CHILD’S 
DEPTH !” mostly because the 
depth of water in this chamber 
was at least 50’. 


RT went first and abseiled the 
20’ down into the Cruiser, later 
he described this as one of the 
most exciting abseils he’d ever 
attempted. All was silence in the 
large chamber as RT carefully 
pulled himself the 150’ across the 
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water on a thin blue line continu- 
ing even after his head torch un- 
expectedly fell off. SJ went next 
demonstrating an expert abseil 
into the tiny craft and was soon 
disappearing into the darkness 
out of site from where I stood. By 
now I thought we’d all but 
cracked the mighty through trip 
but apparently our problems were 
only just beginning. Suddenly my 
Oldham T failed and I had to 
move fast to locate my Petzl from 
the bottom of my loaded ruck- 
sack (next to my big bandage) 
before I was plunged into utter 
blackness. 


It seemed quite a long time since 
I'd last heard from the others so I 
gave a tug on the dinghy line and 
asked if they were ready to send 
it back yet. SJ answered quickly 
that it wouldn’t be long they were 
“Just sorting things out”. Impa- 
tiently as I waited I could hear 
some puffing and assumed that 
the cold water in the chamber 12° 
C (54°F) had caused the air in 
the dinghy to contract slightly. 
Eventually I was instructed to 
pull the dinghy back but it didn’t 
quite reach the abseil point and 
was about 6 feet short - mild pan- 
ic- this would mean a wet abseil 
after SJ and RT had so effortless- 
ly floated down without problem 
or visible fear. I explained my 
situation across the reverberating 
chamber and then RT dropped 
the bombshell “I'll let you into a 
little secret Pete, the dinghy’s got 
a hole in it so be quick”. “You 
Bastards ! I thought”. (that’s why 
you took so long, you were trying 
to fix it on the sly. I could clearly 
see that the tiny raft was down by 
the gun-whales and looking dis- 
tinctly unseaworthy, I wondered 
how many other hapless Cavers 
the man in the Porthmadog 
toyshop had killed? = 
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SJ and RT eventually released 
sufficient slack to get the boat 
into position. It was touch and go 
as I abbed down but too late I 
realised that the boat wouldn't 
take my weight. I became trapped 
on the end of the abseil up to my 
waist in freezing water. I made a 
request in my calmest voice, but 
probably sounded like a man who 
knew he was about to drown, to 
pull the boat back in and reflate 
it. As they did I was left suspend- 
ed at the bottom of the cliff up to 
my middle in arctic temperature 
water with no possible way back. 
My hands were numb and my 
prussik loops were at the bottom 
of my rucksack which was now 
underwater, besides the Prussik 
knot instructions were with RT 
out of site across the flooded 
chamber. I was a dead man, all I 
needed now was the big mine 
monster to come and eat me up 
and heaven only knew what was 
lurking in the shimmering depths 
below my feet. 


The dinghy was reflated and as I 
desperately pulled it back toward 
me I’m sure I saw an Elastoplast 
fall off. This was my last chance 
and with rapidly failing energy I 
heaved myself into the sinking 
vessel. It barely held my weight 
and as the cold water flooded in I 
lost precious seconds trying to 
unclip from the abseil with my 
hands now quite numb. As soon 
as I was off the rope I demanded 
SJ and RT to “pull like hell” any 
pretence of calm having van- 
ished. 


Things were going as well as can 
be expected 400’ underground in 
a rapidly sinking Child’s toy 
above 50’ of freezing diesel pol- 
luted water in an unfamiliar dis- 
used slate mine, when suddenly I 
saw it - almost on top of me now! 
- a rusty cable, presumably the 


remains of a collapsed bridge (I 
didn’t spend long pondering its 
history) plunging straight down 
into the water and right across 
my path. I screamed at SJ and RT 
to stop pulling but it was always 
going to be too late. The Croesor 
Cruiser struck the cable and as I 
watched in horror, the vessel was 
ripped from end to end as effec- 
tively as a naval torpedo into the 
General Belgrano’s side. Almost 
instantly I was in the water sur- 
rounded by the shredded yellow 
wreckage of the dying dinghy. In 
what was later described as a des- 
perate doggy paddle I half swam, 
half levitated myself towards SJ 
and RT who had become strange- 
ly quiet as they witnessed their 
first ever drowning. I tried not to 
think about the impossibility of 
staying afloat wearing a 40 litre 
rucksack full of caving ladders 
and dressed in a boiler suit and 
walking boots with a lead/acid 
battery strapped to my waist. The 
Mafia themselves could not have 
prepared one of their clients more 
effectively for a swimming les- 
son. 


I still don't know how but I did 
make it - (obviously). SJ pulled 
me out and I began to shiver un- 
controllably. The Croesor Cruiser 
was beyond salvage but bits of it 
were still attached to the blue line 
and would await rediscovery by 
the next group of adventures who 
would no doubt wonder at its 
fate. We were not out of the 
woods yet though and RT still 
had to tackle the last real difficul- 
ty, a 20’ climb up to a window 
and escape into Rhosydd mine. 
After much trial and error I vol- 
unteered to have a go - what the 
hell I thought I’d be dead from 
hypothermia anyway within the 
hour so I might as well risk an- 
other swim. SJ kindly offered the 
use of his shoulders (although I 
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confess I used his head as well) 
and so it was that I made my first 
ever 6c climb (with two points of 
aid) to reach the window and se- 
cure a ladder in place. 


From there it was only another 
3/4 mile or 30 minutes out 
through familiar Rhosydd territo- 
ry to emerge into the January 
night 1700’ asl. The wind was a 
cold northerly and I was soaked 
from the neck down but RT ex- 
pertly led us back down the val- 
ley and within an hour we were 
at the car. We could begin to 
crack our first nervous jokes 
about our adventures and how 
we'd cheated death in the 
“Chamber of Horrors”. 


Such was the relief and celebra- 
tion of life that night that the 
evening in the Pub proved a good 
one and we all agreed it had been 
a birthday to remember. Person- 
ally though I tend to remember it 
in the early hours and in a cold 
sweat. 
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More Great Orme Capers 


27th July 1994 


irst stop was the Bronze Age 

Copper Mines on the Great 
Orme. Afterwards, driving down 
to Marine Drive, I parked the car 
above Ogof Hafnant SH/ 
7640.8428 which is situated in a 
little bay. I climbed down the 
cliffs on the right hand side but 
unfortunately could not get into a 
good position to see the cave. 


Walking below the limestone 
outcrops above Marine Drive, I 
saw an entrance at SH/7645.8417 
- altitude 90m. The entrance was 
about 4’ high and closed down 
after 6’. The floor was covered in 
boulders and at the bottom I no- 
ticed a hole behind a large boul- 
der. Within a few minutes I had 
shifted the boulders to reveal a 1” 
high x 16” wide hole with an in- 
viting black hole behind it. I slid 
through down a 4’ drop to enter a 
6’ high x 3’ wide mine level. 
Looking back at the entrance 
hole, I could see that a wall had 
been built of boulders in order to 
block the entrance. Using my 
trusty Mitylite® I followed the 
passage for about 30’ to a 40’ 
deep shaft. The shaft was about 
6’ wide and two scaffolding 
pipes had been laid across it. The 
passage could be seen to continue 
for at least 40’ on the other side 
of the shaft (unfortunately the 
Mitylite® has a limited range). 
Not really equipped for an unex- 
pected mine, I decided to return 
to the surface. On the way back I 
noticed a couple of mineralised 
cavities and a small passage at 
roof level looking as though it 
might be natural. On the way out 
I replaced the boulders over the 
hole as they had obviously been 
placed there to prevent casual 
entry. 


About 10m higher up and 20m 
further to the west at SH/ 
7643.8416 there was another en- 
trance - or rather four entrances. 
This was Ogof Tudno, also 
known as Badger Cave - an ar- 
chaeological site excavated in the 
70’s by Mel Davies. The main 
entrance on the right is about 8’ x 
8’. From here the main passage 
continues onwards for about 40’ 
with the dimensions reducing 
slightly. There were many small 
passages going off from this 
main trunk. Back from the en- 
trance another passage on the left 
curves round to the right. This 
was about 4’ high and had sever- 
al complex junctions with crawl 
passages going off it (This cave 
would be a good subject for sur- 
veying practice - being complex 
but comfortable to work in). A 
stone wall has been built at the 
junction of this with the main 
passage, and the other entrances 
could be seen from here. The 
floor of this passage was of a fi- 
brous earthy substance with a 
hollow feel to it (probably some 
type of animal shit if past experi- 
ence is anything to go by!). 


The cave has revealed signs of 
occupation including a_ hearth 
containing bones of various ani- 
mals including sheep, pig, hare, 
fox and fish. Miners have also 
been active in the cave in pursuit 
of copper ore and in fact, given 
the complexity of the cave, I ini- 
tially thought it was a mine (it 
was reminiscent of the workings 
I'd seen earlier in the show 
mine). However, after consulting 
The Caves & Limestones of 
Wales it became clear that the 
cave is natural. 


Ogoras 


by Robin Griffiths 


Walking down the cliff side to- 
wards the sea at the north west 
end of the Great Orme after pass- 
ing the lighthouse, I noticed an- 
other cave below the second 
limestone terrace at  SH/ 
7554.8426 - altitude 65m. This 
was about 10’ up a sheer wall, 
overlooking a steep grass slope 
descending to a vertical drop into 
the water. I had an apprehensive 
peep at the elliptical entrance 
which appears to be about 6’ x 4’ 
and of undecidable length. A sea- 
gull was making this part of the 
day’s proceedings _ particularly 
trying as it was convinced that I 
was after its nest and was trying 
to move me off by swooping at 
me. The cave has been called 
Ogof Gwylan in honour of the 
said bird! There was also what 
appeared to be another small en- 
trance 50m to the north east at 
the same altitude (SH7557.8429). 
It is impossible to even get to this 
site. An abseil from the top of the 
Orme is the only option for in- 
vestigation. Llech Cave is some- 
where in this region but I was 
unable to locate it, (SH/ 
7550.8435), it is probably lower 
down the cliff face. A number of 
inaccessible caves up the cliffs of 
the Great Orme were noted a few 
years ago by Mel Davies who 
used a boat, and these caves may 
well have been previously noted 
by him. 


The final visit of the day was to 
Ogof Arth (SH/7693.8233) - 
altitude 40m. This is above the 
footpath passing behind the 
Gogarth Abbey Hotel at the west 
end of Llandudno. Some rough 
steps lead up to the entrance 


which is at the base of a limestone — 
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outcrop. The entrance is quite 
large being about 6’ high, enter- 
ing a 10’ diameter chamber after 
a few feet. There are no exits. 
The floor consists of dirt and 
sheep shit. 


And so, as the sun sinks slowly in 
the west, another fine day on the 
Orme draws to a close. 


2nd August 1994 

First off was a trip down to Pi- 
geon’s Cave (SH/7784.8384). 
This is situated in a small bay at 
the north east end of the Orme. 
Parking for this was under the 
large overhang next door to 
Lloches yr Afr. A rough path 
used by fishermen descends 
downwards to the west of the bay 
to a level section from which 
rocks were quarried to build the 
Conwy rail bridge. Walking to- 
wards the bay, the ledge narrows 
to 5’ with a 30’ drop down to 
beach level. There was a 10’ 
deep, 5’ diameter shaft in the 
ledge which can be free-climbed. 
The remains of an old iron ladder 
helps with this. At the bottom on 
the right, a hole overlooks the 
beach which is a further 12’ low- 
er down. On the left there is an- 
other 5’ deep shaft which has 
been filled in, and a mine level 
going southwards. The shaft was 


Overhang of Pigeon’s Cave 


discovered by the Great Orme 
Exploration Society in 1986 and 
the fill was removed to a depth of 
3m before the shaft flooded. The 
mine level is a walking sized pas- 
sage floored with sand and cob- 
bles, gradually lowering to a 
stoop before ending after about 
100ft. 


The climb up the shaft to the 
ledge was accomplished fairly 
easily. The ledge which is now 
underneath the overhang of Pi- 
geon’s Cave can be followed for 
a few yards before it narrows to 
nothing. Another mine level can 
be seen about 12ft above beach 
level at the continuation of the 
ledge. It was possible to traverse 
round to the passage which is on- 
ly about 30’ long and trends to 
the right. I then lowered myself 
down to the beach to have a look 
at Pigeon’s Cave itself. 


Pigeon’s Cave is a typical sea 
cave about 100’ wide and 40’ 
high. At various points, ridges of 
cobbles seal off lower sections of 
the cave. The climb up from 
beach level to the shaft was quite 
tricky as there was a bit of an 
overhang. 


I then had a another look for 
Llech Cave 


(SH/7550.8435). 
Parking in 
the grassy 
car _— park 
after the 
lighthouse, 
I trundled 
down the 
grassy 

slope _ be- 
tween the 
cliffs again. 
Looking 

down in the 
cove on the 


Pigeon’s Cave 
BCRA Grade 1 


right it 
could see 
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what looked like a small en- 
trance. However the main interest 
were the hundreds of seagulls 
sitting on the cliffs. 


There were two crows flying 
about, and whenever these came 
in close to the cliff, the seagulls 
went bonkers. 


Anyway, at the bottom of the 
slope a traverse to the right 
across the cliff emerges near the 
entrance itself. The cave is fairly 
small - being about 20’ long, 6’ 
wide and up to 20’ high. The sur- 
prising thing about the cave is the 
octagonal walls that have been 
built out of sandstone blocks with 
circular seating space surround- 
ing a small rock table. The seat- 
ing area is about 5’ in diameter 
and the walls are about 5’ high. 
The cave walls are covered in 
slimy green growths and flow- 
stone. Some of the graffiti on the 
walls date back to 1896 and 
1901. There is a small continua- 
tion further on with what looks 
like a narrow fill choked rift. 
There is also a human face 
carved outside the entrance and a 
small fresh water spring. 


Walking back to the car, I no- 
ticed a small entrance just be- 
yond at SH/ 7545.8408 in a small 
limestone outcrop. This proved to 
be about 2.5’ high, 18” wide and 
5’ long. A narrow rift - 3” wide 
to the right can be seen continu- 
ing for another 10’. About 30’ 
further to the west in the same 
outcrop there is another small 
entrance at the top of a small 
slope. This is about 2’ wide and 
1’ high opening up to about 3’ 
high. This can be seen continuing 
round to the right for about 8’. I 
believe that the caves are current- 
ly un-named so they will be 
named Tyllau Brwyn (Fern 
Holes). 
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Caves of the Prestatyn Area 


Sunday 8th July 1994 


n Saturday the 8th of July I 

had an outing to investigate 
the limestone outcrop to the 
south east of Prestatyn. This out- 
crop is about 10k wide and ex- 
tends all the way south to Llanar- 
mon about 35km away. Along 
the north west edge, the outcrop 
rises dramatically from the low 
land surrounding Rhyl to a height 
of around 200m. 


It was a rather nice day, being 
warm with a nice breeze as I 
drove along the country lanes 
looking for Ogof Gwaenysgor 
(SJ/0802.8042). The cave is 
marked on the OS Pathfinder 737 
(SJ 08/18) map, and indeed all 
the sites visited today are marked 
on the same map. It was a pleas- 
ant change to be able to walk di- 
rectly to a cave instead of having 
to trundle about all over the 
place. 


The cave lies to the west of Gop 
Hill. To find the cave, drive 
southwards from the cross-roads 
near Gwaenysgor for 300m. 
There is a public footpath on the 
left. The cave entrance can be 
seen amongst some shrubbery 
surrounded by an old fence a few 
metres from the path. The en- 
trance itself is in the form of a 


Gwaenysgor Cave (section) 
BCRA Grade 1 


4m high 


Flowstone 
3m slope 


depression and a steeply sloping 
passage about 1 m wide and 2.5m 
high, floored by slippery dirt 
goes downwards for about 8m. 
There is a large amount of rub- 
bish in the entrance passage 
(surprise surprise). The cave was 
discovered in 1885 during min- 
ing trials. During the early 20th 
century it was excavated and 
yielded bones of various animals 
including hyena, woolly rhinoc- 
eros and bear. 


At the bottom of the entrance 
slope a wooden plank bridges a 
2m deep pit. The passage now 
becomes quite large with flow- 
stone being seen on the walls and 
floor. Some of the flowstone is 
coloured a dark red by iron com- 
pounds and it could be that it was 
iron ore that the miners were af- 
ter since hematite was mined 
from some mines a short distance 
to the south”. There is a small 
chamber inside one of the flow- 
stone formations. Most of the 
floor of the cave in this section 
consists of rock fragments. 


After a slippery 3m slope, the 
passage reduces in dimension to 
about 60cm high by 40cm wide 


trending to the right. There are 
reports of bad air in this section 


8m slope 


2.5 m high 


eee 


by Robin Griffiths 


so only a tentative exploratory 
foray was made. On the way 
back I had a look at the bottom of 
the pit which is floored by large 
blocks. The survey in the CCNW 
shows a lower series trending 
back from the base of the en- 
trance slope. I could not see any 
passage here, but there were a 
number of large rocks which 
might be moved to re-open the 
series. It appears that prior to 
1960 stone steps led down the 
entrance slope and it was their 
collapse which blocked the lower 
series off . 


It appears that there is a shaft 
nearby covered by a Welsh Wa- 
ter manhole which provides ac- 
cess to the lower series. This 
manhole is however almost full 
of untreated sewage - this despite 
the cave being scheduled as an 
ancient monument ! * 


The next site visited was Gop 
Caves (SJ/0865.8008). These are 
situated just below the summit of 
Gop Hill to the south. The most 
scenic approach is via the foot- 
path starting at the Trelawnwyd 
to Llanasa road. The path is a 
pleasant walk through woodland 
leading to the large cairn on top 
of the hill. There is then a foot- 
path leading back 
down towards 
Trelawnwyd. The 
caves are a few 
metres to the west 
of this path at the 
base of a 5m 
limestone cliff. = 


Entrance 


1m x im 


chamber under to lower series? 


flowstone 


tight passage 
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There are two caves, the largest 
being on the east side under a 
large overhang. The entrance is 
about 130cm high and 2.5m 
wide. The passage lowers to the 
right with a short crawl over 
rocks leading to a small 2.5m x 
2.5m chamber. There are a num- 
ber of small holes in this cham- 
ber. A 5m high aven leads up- 
wards but is totally blocked at the 
top. There is a small depression 
on the surface in the vicinity of 
the aven’s position. 


The second cave has two entranc- 
es, one being at the west end of 
the overhang and the other being 
a few metres further westwards. 
Both entrances are low (40cm) 
but the size of the passage in- 
creases where they meet. The 
passage goes onwards with a 
muddy floor for about 20m be- 
fore becoming too tight for pro- 
gress. Gop Caves were used dur- 
ing Neolithic times for human 
burial and various artefacts have 
been recovered. 


The final site I had a look at was 
a cave listed in the Cambrian 
Cave Registry as ‘No 
name’ (SJ/0708.8171). This is 
marked on the OS Pathfinder 737 
map. I approached this from 
Gwaenysgor, taking a footpath 
that skirts the tumulus marked on 
the map to the south. This path 
intersect Offa’s Dyke path and 
this was followed northwards for 
250m. The entrance is shown to 
lie to the west of the path in an 
area of dense gorse, brambles and 
other spiky plants. It took me a 
fair while to find the entrance and 
the following is the best method 
for finding it. Walking north- 
wards with the tumulus to the 
east, walk down a gentle slope. 
When the slope eases look for a 
sycamore tree on the left (could 
be awkward in winter!). Walk 


towards the escarpment through 
the undergrowth and the entrance 
can be seen on the right sur- 
rounded by an old fence. 


The ‘cave’ itself looks like an 
artificial shaft. It is about 2m x 
2m and looks to be about 10m 
deep. As I was expecting to find 
a cave, I did not have any SRT 
equipment with me. However, 
after walking towards the escarp- 
ment, I saw what looked like 
more holes further down. After 
climbing down about 8m I came 
to a large rift entrance which was 
about 4m wide and extended a 
fair distance into the hill. I found 
that I was standing on a rock 
bridge and there was a 10m drop 
to the floor of the rift. There are a 
couple of rock shelves at this lev- 
el leading in above the bottom 
level, and a tricky traverse 
(which would have to be protect- 
ed) might be possible. After a 
precarious climb down on the 
other side, I got to the bottom 
entrance and had a look inside. 
The passage looks artificial, and I 
did find 1 small shot hole as con- 
firmation. The passage goes in 
for about 15m to a blank rock 
wall end. It is probable that the 
surface shaft comes in above the 
top level at the end of the trav- 
erse. The current CCR entry for 
this site states that the cave is 
150m long. The passage which I 
saw probably amounts to about 
40m. It is possible that further 
passages exist across the traverse 
(this could have been the floor 
level of an original mined pas- 
sage), or at the bottom of the 
shaft previously seen. 


A few metres lower down and to 
the north there was another pas- 
sage. This was about 10m long, 
3m high and 1 m wide. A bit fur- 
ther round again and about 3m 
higher up there is another small 


Ogoras 


entrance. This looks like a rock 
shelter and could be natural hav- 
ing dimensions of 1.5m wide, 1 
m high and 2m long. I have no 
idea what purpose these workings 
had, there was no sign of any 
mineralisation anywhere. The 


escarpment to the east of the 
Rhuallt to Prestatyn road sports a 
number of quarries, holes and 
shafts. More of these will be in- 
vestigated at a future date. 


Cave Photography 


Always make sure that your 
equipment is clean and dry. 


In no time at all you will be 
able to produce photographs 
to show your friends just 
what caving is all about. 
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North Wales CRO Exercise at 
Ogof Hesp Alyn 


A brief account of our first exercise as part of the 


North Wales CRO 
Date: 26th June 1994 


GCPC Team: Robin Griffiths, Dean Mannion, Brian & Robert Davies 


[I spite of several unscheduled 
stops; for reasons best not 
mentioned, we arrived promptly 
at the rendezvous point at Cilcain 
Bridge in the Alyn Gorge. Here 
we were introduced to some of 
the team officials and members, 
and received a briefing of the 
planned rescue exercise. The 
“casualty” had suffered a broken 
leg when he fell from the bottom 
pitch deep in the cave system. 


We were allocated our tasks and 
gathered together the necessary 
gear. Robert and Robin volun- 
teered to assist with the commu- 
nications - 2 field telephones, and 
I joined Mike and Graham with 
the job of rigging the bottom 
pitch. (Ed. The steel stomached 
Mr Mannion foresook this part of 
the day’s escapades for various 
reasons !) 


...muffled grunts 
The cave entrance was a lidded 
concrete affair over a short (20’) 
vertical shaft. The size of the en- 
trance orifice incidentally is too 


by Brian & Robert Davies 


small for a stretchered casualty to 
pass through and this could cause 
problems at a real incident. The 
shaft had been rigged with a lad- 
der and was soon descended. Af- 
ter a few minutes, we reached a 
low muddy crawl, followed by a 
larger section and just as I was 
thinking this is going to be easy 
we reached the “Sand Crawl”. 
This is a very low phreatic tube, 
the bottom of which is filled with 
a good layer of coarse sand. Muf- 
fled grunts coming from the front 
confirmed that this was going to 
be energy sapping. Soon, the 
sandy bottom turned to mud, 
which made progress a little easi- 
er, and finally we reached a sec- 
tion where it was possible to 
stand up. 


We then reached the first pitch 
which was rigged with SRT rope, 
with the alternative of a free 
climb. However, another group 
arrived with ladders intended for 
another pitch and it was decided 
to use one of them here. Once up 
the ladder, the route was straight 


Leet 


Entrance 
RiverAyn- 


Gravel Choke 


Boulder Blocked Shafts 


Section through Ogof Hes pA, —T—_—— 


/ 


, Casualty’ found here 


forward until the “Canal” was 
reached. This was a short section 
of deep water that could have 
been avoided by a high traverse, 
but I was thankful for the chance 
of a swim to wash off the mud 
and sand that I was plastered 
with. Formations are conspicuous 
by their absence in this cave. 
This is due to the fact that the 
whole of the system was totally 
flooded until recently drained by 
mining activity. The next obsta- 
cle was the 80’ pitch. This was a 
vertical pitch going down, rigged 
with both ladder and SRT rope, 
the latter having a couple of re- 
belays and a deviation. 


The rope looked rather more ap- 
pealing than the ladder rigged 
down the “By-pass”- an alterna- 
tive to the main pitch, so down it 
I went. 


..Inventive system 
After the “80” came a tricky 
climb down over some large slip- 
pery boulders, with some nasty 
falls waiting for the clumsy cav- 
er. At last, the bottom pitch was 
reached and the tackle was got 
ready for hauling up the 
“Casualty”, who was waiting pa- 
tiently at the bottom. Three team 
members hauled the casualty up 
the pitch using a rather inventive 
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system of pulleys and auto lock- 
ing ascenders, whilst I belayed 
the First Aider who was ascend- 
ing the pitch with the casualty. 
The “stretcher” consisted of noth- 
ing more than a length of old 
conveyor belt stitched up around 
the casualty -crude but very ef- 
fective. 


The next bit - up and over the 
large blocky section, proved to be 
a little tricky, and a lot of time 
was spent here. At this point I 
joined Robin and about 5 other 
members of the team and in spite 
of the fact that we were mob 
handed, it was very hard work 
hauling the unfortunate 
“volunteer” over this section. 
Whilst all this activity was going 
on at the “sharp end”, Robert was 
making himself really useful, 
drilling and setting rock anchors 
at the top of the 80’ pitch in read- 
iness for the hauling up of the 
“Casualty”. He is now a dedicat- 
ed rock (anchor) fan and all man- 
ner of things are festooned from 
bolts driven into his bedroom 
wall. (Handy Hints - If confront- 
ed with the task of rigging a pot 
hole whose walls consist of hol- 
low breeze blocks, don’t use 
wedge type anchors as they burst 
the blocks. Use Epoxy fixings 
instead). 


..hauling & belaying 
Meanwhile, we followed the 
“casualty” up through the system, 
variously hauling and belaying as 
needed until he was at the foot of 
the 80’ pitch. Here the communi- 
cations had been set up and 
proved invaluable despite the 
background noise (Will you be 
quiet at the back please!!) Once 
the stretcher had disappeared up 
he pitch, I decided to climb the 
ladder rigged on the “Bypass”. I 
had a fair wait at a ledge halfway 
up whilst someone whose lamp 


had failed sorted himself out at 
the head of the pitch and had got 
out of the way. The exercise was 
terminated once the casualty had 
reached the top of this pitch and 
once the gear had been packed 
away, we made our way out of 
the cave. Once out of the cave, an 
opportunity was taken to wash 
the mud and sand from our ap- 
parel and kit in a deep pool un- 


Library Report 
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derneath the Cilcain Bridge. Af- 
ter a quick debriefing, we left for 
home calling at the Little Chef at 
Bodelwyddan on the way. 


I’m sure we all learned a great 
deal from this, our first cave res- 
cue exercise, and are all looking 
forward to the next - which hope- 
fully should be a little closer to 
home, possibly in Gwynedd. 


Some more books have been added to the library. The majority are 


books dealing with mining. 


Life and Work of a Lead Miner 
Rhosydd Slate Quarry 
Gazeteer of the Welsh Slate Industry 


Mines of the Gwydyr Forest Part 1 - Llanrwst Mines of Bennet, John & Vernon, Robert W. 
Bennet, John & Vernon, Robert W. 


the Gwydyr Forest Part 2 - Hafna Mine 
Caves, Crypts & Catacombs 


Caves of Thunder Expedition Report (Irian Java) 


Caves & Mines of Anglesey, The 


Raistrick, Arthur & Roberts, Arthur 


Lewis, MJT & Denton,JH 
Richards, Alun John 


Mc Ewan, Graham 
various 
Oldham, Tony 


Caving in North Wales - Ocassional Pub. 2 CNCC Eco Shepton Mallet Caving Club 


Resin Rigging System 
Local Caving (Llangattock) 
Chwarelwyr Cyntaf Ffestiniog 


CNCC 
Walker, Kevin 
Williams, MC & Lewis MJT 


The following is a list of all the issues of Descent that are currently 


held in the library. 


Issue 20, Feb 1972 
Issue 27-28, March 1974 - June 1974 
Issue 34, August 1976 


Issue 37-38, December 1977 - April 1978 


Issue 41, March 1979 
Issue 45-59, April 1980 - July 1984 
Issue 62, January 1985 


Issue 65-67, August 1985-December 1985 


Issue 69-current, April 1986-current day 


I have borrowed the entire set of the Grosvenor Caving Club’s jour- 
nals and newsletters and these have now been photocopied and are 
part of the library. These are an invaluable source of information on 


caves and mines in North Wales. 
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Spring Bank Holiday 


Providence Pot & Dow Cave 


Date: Saturday May 29th 1994 
Party: Brian, Dean, Rob, Robin 


obert and I met up with 

Dean and Robin outside the 
Wheatsheaf Hotel in Ingleton and 
then drove the few miles to Ket- 
tlewell for the trip to Providence 
Pot and Dow Cave. This is one of 
the classic trips in this area, but 
as the guide book reminds us, 
one which has been the scene of 
many a rescue operation. 


On with the wet suits etc. and off 
across the hillside in a South- 
Westerly direction in search of 
the entrance to Providence Pot. 
This was quickly found in the 
bed of Dowbergill. The entrance 
was capped with concrete and 
fitted with a non locking metal 
lid. The opening move was a 
climb down short shaft (4m) 
which has been shored up with 
timber and scaffold poles but it 
soon turned to the horizontal and 
became rather tight in places. A 
great deal of the route is of a 
hands and knees crawl sometimes 
needing an all out crawl in plac- 
es. The stream was followed, 
which at this time was fairly re- 
duced in volume due to the recent 
dry weather. Just after 
“July Grotto” a T-junction 
was reached with passages 
to the left and right. The 
passage leading off to the 
right was followed for 
about 20 m before it be- 
came impassable. Off to 
the left low and through a 
muddy section along a 
blasted tube. 


A tight squeeze at this 
point prevented further 


Kitting up at Dow Cave 
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A few notes scribbled down 
By Brian Davies & son Robert 


progress by Mr Mannion, who Wallowing near the duck in Dowbergill 


in my opinion gave up too 
easily. Robin and myself 
went on leaving Robert to 
keep Dean company. We 
followed the narrow section 
and into a large chamber 
with some large muddy 
boulders leading off to the 
right. This section had been 
fitted with a handline to ease 
the decent and re-ascent. A 
splendidly decorated cham- 
ber - “The Palace” was now en- 
tered with the formations being 
duly photographed. 


After another well decorated 
chamber the route dropped into 
“Despot Chamber” and after a 
turn to the right we arrived at 
“Stalagmite Corner” and_ the 
Dowbergill passage proper - this 
being the link to Dow Cave. We 
followed this for some distance 
before returning to Robert and 
Dean, and after a few minutes 
relaxing at the T-junction and 
testing the effectiveness of a 
lightstick we started off in an out- 
ward direction. 


a 


Once out in the sunshine we de- 
cided it would be a good idea to 
find the entrance of Dow Cave 
and explore from that end for fu- 
ture reference. I shall now pass 
you over to my son Robert, who 
will thrill you with details of the 
rest of the day. 


After a short hop over the hill 
with rather impressive navigation 
by Mr Griffiths, we found the 
dramatic entrance of Dow Cave, 
looking a bit reminiscent of the 
one in Monty Python’s “Holy 
Grail” (the one with the Killer 
Rabbit). We went inside. This 
was a total contrast to conditions 
in Providence Pot, being a large 
easy walking passage with a 
good stream running alongside. 
After the Dowbergill passage was 
found, an opportunity was taken 
for a swim by Dean, Robin and 
Dad. I declined joining in with 
this frivolity. 


After a few photographs were 
taken of some good formations, = 
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some of which are shown here, 
we left the cave and returned to 
the vehicles and thence back to 
Ingleton, spying a small owl 
perched on a telegraph pole in 
Littondale. We stayed in the 
Camper at the Caravan Club site 
in Ingleton and after a quick 


meal and shower etc. we drove 
to the Marton Arms to re-group 
with the rest of the GCPC, 
whose number had now swollen 
to 6 with the arrival of Emyr 
and Catrin who had joined us 
for tomorrow's trip to Gaping 
Gill. 


Bar Pot & Stile Pot 


Date: Saturday May 30th 1994 


Party: Brian, Dean, Rob, Robin, Emyr & Catrin 


obert and I arrived at the 

Little Chef near Ingleton al 
the appointed hour, and were 
taken aback to find the rest of 
the GCPC - which by this time 
included Emyr and Catrin, al- 
ready breakfasting. We were 
very impressed with this unusu- 
al punctuality. After a quick 
coffee we drove the short dis- 
tance to Clapham for the trip to 
Gaping Gill. We parked up in 
the car park, donned up in the 
usual attire and walked the few 
miles through the woods and up 
the splendid Trow Gill Gorge to 
Gaping Gill, passing the en- 
trance of Ingleborough Cave on 
the way. The sight of the tents 
and winch etc. was quite im- 
pressive and even a toilet tent, 
which delighted Dean no end - 
his end I mean! 


After booking in and watching 
the winching of persons up and 
down the 360’ shaft it was cal- 
culated that we had a two and a 
half hour wait before our num- 
ber was up. Robin decided to 
have a walk up Ingleborough, 
Emyr and Catrin relaxed in the 
early morning sunshine and 
Dean, Robert and I went to ex- 
plore some of the other pots in 


by Brian Davies 


the vicinity, of which there are 
several. 


The first for exploration was 
one that we had passed on the 
way up by the side of the path - 
Stile Pot (a grade 1). It consist- 
ed of a vertical shaft with a 
steel ladder fixed in position. 
The entrance appeared promis- 
ing but alas, It turned out to be 
little more than a short shaft 
about 4.5m deep, with a choked 
floor littered with rusting beer 
cans and discarded crisp pack- 
ets. Apparently this hole was 
dug out about 7 years ago and 
abandoned. The next pot for 
scrutiny was a lot more interest- 
ing - Bar Pot. 


Bar Pot is one of the most pop- 
ular entrances into the Gaping 
Gill system. The entrance pitch 
of about 60’ had been rigged 
with a ladder and SRT rope by 
the Bradford Caving Club - 
they were the organisers of this 
weekend’s winch meet. Robert 
had a first look into the en- 
trance but withdrew when it 
was found to be a vertical pitch. 
Robert decided to return to the 
Gaping Gill entrance and await 
our return. I tied on the lifeline 
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and descended the ladder finding it 
quite awkward at the top because 
the ladder rested against the walls 
of the narrow rift and the first few 
feet were very narrow. Once I was 
down, Dean followed, and we 
went off into the gloomy passages 
in the direction of Gaping Gill. 
The way on is a drop from the 
floor of the chamber down a slip- 
pery slabby block, and to the bot- 
tom of a boulder slope where a T- 
junction is met. A turn to the right 
would have led us to “Whitehall”, 
but we followed the route to the 
left, along a muddy crawl, and 
then a climb down under a rock 
bridge which brought us to the top 
of the “Big Pitch”. This was also 
rigged with ladder and line. A par- 
ty of cavers could be seen nearly 
40 metres below us, but because of 
the lack of time we decided to re- 
turn to the winch. I went up the 
ladder first and found the top sec- 
tion even more awkward in ascent 
than in decent. 


However my problems paled into 
insignificance compared to the 
trouble experienced by Dean, who 
found his life line tangled around 
the ladder as he neared the top of 
the pitch. It was several minutes 
before he decided that it would be 
a good idea to undo the life line!!, 
pass it around the ladder, and then 
retie it to himself. However his 
knot tying skills could do with 
some brushing up as his lifeline 
came adrift when I took up the 
slack. (Will this bit be edited out?) 
(Ed. No way matey. No 
ce*orsh*p in the G*P@!) An- 
other party waited patiently whilst 
he sorted himself out and eventual- 
ly reached the surface safely. We 
quickly went back to Gaping Gill 
only to find that we had still an 
hour to wait. However the sun was 
shining, the conversation stimulat- 
ing and the hour quickly passed. = 
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The trip down Gaping Gill itself was enlivened by the dis- 
covery of an assemblage of breakfasting paraphanelia fash- 
ioned in clay at the bottom of Mud Hall. Not only was there 
a plate & cutlery, but also a rather tempting cooked breakfast 
of bacon, egg, sausage, fried bread, mushrooms, beans and a 
round of toast - not to mention a complete condiment set. 


We then had a peep at Sand Cavern - seeing a bat en-route in 
South Passage. Sand Cavern was like Blackpool, so we made 
the most of our Bank Holiday by relaxing and taking whacky 


photos. 
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Sand Cavern - Sorry about the head Emyr 


Just a ‘Quickie’ 


Beck Head Cave 
By Brian Davies 


O: the return from the very enjoyable Gaping Gill sor- 
tie, and just before we reached the entrance to Ingle- 
borough Cave, we spotted a small opening in the lime- 
stone by the side of the path. Being an inquisitive sort, 
Robert tried to negotiate the tight passage and exclaimed 
that a stream could be heard not far away. However, he 
turned back, fearing a shaft or something similar was 
awaiting him should he venture any further. I tried next, 
entering in reverse and on my stomach, using the tech- 
nique advocated by the fire service when entering an un- 
known orifice, and managed to enter into a low (4’ high) 
stream way. A quick glance downstream told me that the 
way to the left soon sumped so I followed the beck up- 

Gewoes Stream. Some care was needed to avoid the very sharp 
Late Pte edges of limestone that are characteristic of this cave. Af- 
ter approx. 400’, a 10’ waterfall was reached and it was 
obvious that there was more of interest upstream, so I re- 
turned to the entrance and hailed the rest of the gang. In 
came Robin and Dean but Robert stayed outside to keep 
his eye on the gear. We returned to the cataract and found 
it quite easy to reach the upper level. This was followed 
for a further 150’ before it sumped. This sump leads after 


= c approx. 450’ into Lake Pluto in Ingleborough Cave and is 
a ( obviously only accessible by divers. Alas the camera was 
SQ 2 left outside so no photos of this cave, however, I shall pop 


in the next time I’m passing to remedy this. We returned 

the way we came finding an easy dry decent alongside the 
_ 500 so00 waterfall and thence out of the cave. We later identified 
this as Beck Head Cave. 


} 


INGLEBOROUGH CAVE fy CLAPHAM BECK CAVE 


Ingleborough Cave 


The Manganese Deposits of North Wales 


hen people think of the minerals mined in North Wales, they naturally think of copper, lead and per- 

haps gold. Surprisingly however, ores of manganese are present over an extensive area of North 
Wales and many ore workings can be visited. Manganese itself is a very common element, its oxide Mn0, 
being the tenth most common compound in the earth’s crust at a concentration of 1400 ppm. 
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The Manganese 
Bearing Rocks of the 
Harlech Dome 


Compounds of manganese are commonly formed as 
secondary mineral deposits where water seeping 
through igneous rocks dissolves the manganese and 
re-deposits it as the oxide pyrolusite - Mn02. Man- 
ganese can also be concentrated in bogs and shal- 
low marine environments where the manganese 
minerals usually form a coating over other minerals 
rather than as crystals in their own right. This pro- 
cess 1s ongoing today and certain areas of the sea 
floor are covered in manganese rich nodules. Other 
common compounds of manganese are manganite 
MnO(OH), rhodochrosite - MnCO; and psilome- 
lane - BaMn?*Mn**,0,,(OH), the later being a 
weathering product of carbonates and silicates. Psi- 
lomelane in fact is found in a number of Yorkshire 
caves. 


Manganese ores are found in two distinct areas of 
North Wales - the Cambrian rocks of the Harlech 
Dome and the Ordovician rocks of the Lleyn Penin- 
sula. 


Mo 
‘A Yeyfarnog 
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In the Harlech Dome manganese 
ore occurs as a hard cherry layer a 
few inches thick at the base of the 
Manganese Shales (400-800ft 
thick), where it occurs as pyrolu- 
site, pink rhodochrosite and rhod- 
onite. This particular manganese 
deposit is not thought to be the 
result of secondary deposition, but 


, ‘ lagoon. As can be seen on the ac- 


Trawsfynydd 


alt 
Ms 


the original deposit where manga- 
nese compounds were concentrat- 
ed by precipitation in a shallow 
companying map, the manganese 
shale occurs as a number of nar- 
“S row strips along the entire length 
of the Harlech Dome. The mines 
themselves reached a peak to- 
wards the end of the last century 
with about 20 being in operation, 
but the ore quality and accessibil- 


ity of the mines were poor and the 
industry soon went into decline. 


I recently visited the workings in 
the vicinity of Moel Ysgyfarnogod 
and Llyn y Dywarchen. The work- 
ings take the form of a low terrace 
with loose spoil extending round 
the hill for a mile or so. A few 
buildings are in evidence and there 
is a very well constructed track 
leading to the workings. 


In contrast, the manganese ores of the Lleyn Penin- 
sula are believed to be secondary deposits where 
manganese rich solutions of possible volcanic 
origin were deposited in the Arenig beds. Deposits 
occur in the Rhiw area with the Benallt Mine being 
the most important. The rocks in this area are very 
shattered, the ore concentration low and the com- 
mercial exploitation subsequently difficult. Manga- 
nese is an important constituent of some steels and 
as such it is classified as a strategic metal. During 
both the First and Second World Wars when man- 
ganese stocks fell, the manganese mines of North 
Wales were once more in operation with about 
100,000 tons of ore being produced towards the end 
of the Second World War. 


References: Grosvenor CC Nls. 4 & 8 
BGS British Regional Geology - North Wales 
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The Caves of Anglesey 


24th July 1994 


Awelesey isn’t particularly 
renowned for its wealth of 
caves, although there are a few. 
All the known caves are limited 
in extent, the problem being the 
limit to the relief of the land and 
the presence of few bare lime- 
stone outcrops. One particularly 
interesting area is around Brynteg 
to the west of Benllech. Gus 
Horsley discusses this area in the 
Teifi Valley Caving Group News- 
letter 2 - 1990. He believes that 
some of the water found in the 
Gors Goch is derived from un- 
derground sources. Gors Goch is 
a low lying marshy area bounded 
to the north and south by low 
limestone hills. One sink is cur- 
rently known in the vicinity. 


Ty Canol Sink (SH/4975.8217) - 
altitude 97m is easily found. A 
public footpath leading from the 
bottom of a grass bank by the 
road leads across a field with and 
old quarry cliff face to the south. 
About 15m after passing a dirt 
track going upwards on the left, a 
drainage ditch can be seen on the 
right. Water from the ditch sinks 
amongst stones and branches. A 
fair amount of water sinks - an 
estimated 201/min during a dry 
July. The sink is known to back 
up during wet weather. 


There is a small spring on the 
opposite side of the road at 
(SH/5000.8248) - altitude 92m, 
but the volume of water emerg- 
ing here was much less than that 
sinking at Ty Canol Sink. It is 
possible then that the water flows 
southwards under the low hill 
emerging in the marsh around 
Afon y Marchogion - altitude 
82m, or even further south at 
Cors Goch itself - altitude 72m. 


by Robin Griffiths 


There is an entry in the Cambrian 
Cave Registry for Ty Canol 
Spring. I do not at present know 
whether this refers to an actual or 
a conjectured spring. Finding 
such a spring in one of the 
marshes to the south would be a 
fairly horrendous undertaking. 


As to the sink itself, this could 
prove to be a fairly easy dig pro- 
vided that permission could be 
obtained. The TVN2 also has a 
reference to a 40’ deep pothole 
which existed near the quarry 
face prior to the area being flat- 
tened. Could this possibly be the 
destination of the sinking water ? 
This could be consistent with the 
altitudes of the adjacent marshes. 


The next area I visited was 
Moelfre. I had read a short refer- 
ence in Descent #100 about a 
cave on the coast emitting a 
strong stream with a sink about 
1/2mile inland (article by Gus 
Horsley). Unfortunately, there 
was no grid reference for this 
cave. Undaunted, I parked the car 
at Traeth Llugwy and took the 
cliff top path towards Moelfre. 
After passing the small bay 
known as Porth Forllwyd there is 
a small cove. I climbed down the 
cliff and saw two caves. The cave 
on the right was an ordinary 20’ 
long sea cave. 


The cave at the south end of the 
cove has two entrances, one at 
beach level and the other about 8’ 
upwards and offset to the side. 
The cave appears to be formed 
along a fault. At the top end there 
was mud and stone fill. Return- 
ing up to the path I saw a shallow 
depression which looks as though 
it takes water during wet weather. 
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This depression - altitude 13m 
and the end of the cave are prob- 
ably connected - the fill possibly 
being derived from the depres- 
sion. Of the resurgence men- 
tioned in Descent, I cannot be 
certain whether this was it or if it 
was another one. I carried on 
along the coast as far as the me- 
morial near Moelfre. I don’t be- 
lieve that these caves have been 
referred to by name elsewhere so 
I have provisionally named them 
Ogofau Moryn (SH/5059.8714). 


On the way back I decided to 
have a look at the Borth Wen 
Sea Cave. Approaching from 
Moelfre towards Benllech, there 
is a public footpath on the left 
immediately after the Benllech 
sign. The path eventually works 
its way down a slope to the 
beach. I walked northwards along 
the beach. There were two caves 
(SH/5202.8412). The first one 
was an ordinary sea cave about 
6m long but the second one had 
substantial amounts of flowstone 
and what would have been a gour 
pool at the end had there been 
any water in it. About 50m fur- 
ther north along the beach there 
was a small arch type of cave 
formed in a strata of shale with 
limestone above it. Flowstone 
has formed in various bits with 
some of it coating the shale. This 
area of the beach is particularly 
interesting with large blocks of 
different rocks - limestone, 
coarse sandstone and shale being 
present. 


Walking back to the car via the 
camp site to the south of Traeth 
Bychan I saw what might have 
been a cave entrance in a knoll 
marked with Dinas on the Path- 
finder OS Map. This is roughly at 
grid location SH/8478.8440. Giv- 
en the fact that there were dozens 


of ‘Private’ signs in evidence, I> 
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did not bother having a closer 
look. 


26th July 1994 

After a day off exploring a cop- 
per mine I was back on Anglesey 
- this time looking at the lime- 
stone area to the north of Pen- 
mon. The plan was to have a look 
at a site known as Fedw Fawr Pot 
and to investigate the cliffs to the 
north west of it. 


I parked near a hill fort at 
SH/5850.8130. Before starting 
off I popped for a look at the hill 
fort. This is known as Bwrdd Ar- 
thur and is essentially a small hill 
with steep sides and a particular- 
ly flat top. The area of the fort is 
about 150m x 150m. It must have 
been a superb position for keep- 
ing an eye out for enemies. There 
were small fragments of lime- 
stone pavement present. There 
were also a couple of rectangular 
shaped holes about 50cm deep 
and about 6m x 4m in size. These 
could well have been part of an 
ancient dwelling. 


I then made my way towards the 
cliff face and headed east. Going 
was quite difficult in parts with 
thick gorse and bracken impeding 
my progress. After passing a 
small gully at grid location 
SH/5937.8220, I found two small 
holes at SH/5943.8223 surround- 
ed by shrubbery. These were at 
the base of a small outcrop (1.5m 
high). The entrance on the east 
was about 18” wide and only 6” 
high. It had a gravel floor which 
would be diggable. The other 
hole is about 3m around the cor- 
ner and is slightly larger but 
would also require digging to fa- 
cilitate entry. However, they are 
unlikely to be of any great extent. 


A bit further on I intersected a 
dry river bed in a fairly deep val- 


ley. The river bed 
itself appears size- 
able being about 2- 
3’ wide but there 
was no water flow- 
ing. The river rises 
about 2km to the 
south near a farm 
called Fargen 
Wen. It could well 
be worth exploring 
the course of the 
river more fully - 
particularly during 
wetter weather. 
The grid location 
of the river is in the vicinity of 
SH/597x.820x and is marked on 
the Pathfinder 735 map. There 
were two small choked holes in 
an outcrop about 30m to the 
south. 


North 


I finally got to Fedw Fawr which 
is an area of scrubland owned by 
the National Trust (there are 
some hut circles there apparent- 
ly). At the top of the cliff at 
SH/6024.8216 there was a 2m 
deep crack running parallel to the 
cliff for about 10m. This appears 
to be part of the cliff which is 
peeling away towards the sea. 
The crack varies from 0.5 to lm 
in width and contains a variety of 
herbage. 


Fedw Fawr Pot? itself was at 
SH/6026.8211, about 40m from 
the cliff. The easiest way to find 
it is to start from the cliff itself 
and follow the next path going 
parallel to the cliff. The hole is 
just to the south of an elderberry 
plant. It is surrounded by thorny 
shrubs and is quite difficult to 
spot. A shallow valley from the 
south leads to the pot itself. A 
muddy slope leads downwards to 
a 2m drop. The pot is about 7m 
deep and about 5m x 5m in size. 
The walls are sheer showing 
signs of bedding. The pot has a 
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Sketch map of Fedw Fawr Pot 
BCRA Grade1 


tight passage 


Boulders 


ee 


Hole Hole 


mud floor and the walls are un- 
dercut at the bottom. 


There are a number of potential 
digging sites in the pot. On the 
left there are some boulders - 
these could be dug out. Around 
the corner to the right there is a 
tight passage. Most of the mud in 
the pot could be dug. Going out 
up the slope there are a further 
two small holes in the floor. 
These appear to be about 2m 
deep with clean walls. One of 
them is currently too tight for en- 
try (but some dirt could be dug 
out). The other one might be en- 
terable (not attempted this time 
due to this being a solo visit) 


Apparently, during wet weather 
water flows into the pot to re- 
surge at the beach below. 


The valley to the south of Bwrdd 
Arthur might be worth investigat- 
ing. This appears to be quite wet 
and a stream flows eastwards to- 
wards Llangoed. 


27th July 1994 

In order to polish Anglesey off, 
the next day I trundled across to 
Penmon. No cave entrances were 
seen but the Holy Well was visit- 
ed. The TVCG 2 mentions a sink 


which existed near the priory that > 
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has been filled in. A ‘small mud- 
dy pond by the road’ is all that 
remains of this - even this seemed 
to be missing today ! The water 
rises in the quarry across the road 
by the sea. 


I had a look at a few springs at 
SH/6313.8094 which feed the 
pond by the priory (not a wise 
move in shorts as there are loads 
of nettles about). These were dry 
but seem to come out of a mud- 
bank near the wall. 


There is another well further 
north at SH/6327.8113. A dry wa- 
ter course flows northwards along 
a Shallow valley towards the quar- 
ry. The water sinks against a bank 
of quarry rubble at 
SH/6330.8124. There are reports 
of a rising in the quarry itself but 
I don't have a grid reference for 
this. It could conceivably be the 
rising for the stream mentioned 
previously -although the stream 
might have originally flowed on 
the surface until the quarry inter- 
rupted it's flow. 


On the beach at SH/6386.8140 
there is a low rock arch sea-cave 
under a small headland. The 
headland consists of thinly bed- 
ded limestones folded into an an- 
ticline. Some of the beds under 
the arch have collapsed to form 
the cave. The arch is about 2m 
high, 3m through and 4m wide. 
Other areas around Penmon 
which might be worth investigat- 
ing are the outcrops at 
SH/627x.805x and the disused 
quarry at SH/635x.807x. 


Other caves in the area which I 
have visited in the past include a 
small sea-cave with a blowhole in 
a small headland at SH/6257.8164 
and a sea cave around the corner 
at SH/6256.8157. A few weeks 
previously whilst fishing, I also 
visited a large sea cave on the 


other side of the island on Holy 
Island at SH/2300.7980. The met- 
amorphic rocks in this area (South 
Stack Series) show intense fold- 
ing and again this cave is formed 
in an anticline. The cave itself is 
quite large - being about 20m 
long, 10m high and 10m wide. 
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The cave contains water during 
low tide. 


There are another two limestone 
sea caves in the Penmon area, one 
near the coastguard building and 
the other nearby at Trwyn Pen- 
rhyn. 


A Brief Geology of Anglesey 


Amlesey contains some of the 
oldest rock in Britain - the 
bed rock consisting of various 
rocks of Pre Cambrian Age. 
Much of this rock has been sub- 
jected to intense modification and 
folding and this is well seen in the 
north west of the island where the 
oldest rocks are found (around 
South Stack). With so much Pre 
Cambrian rocks in evidence it is 
obvious that much denudation has 
taken place - this being partly re- 
sponsible for the low relief of the 
island. Rocks of Ordovician or 
younger age lie unconformably 
on the Pre-Cambrian layers - and 
in fact no rock of Cambrian age 
has been shown to exist on An- 
glesey, these having been re- 
moved at the beginning of the Or- 
dovician. 


Apart from a narrow section ex- 
tending from Traeth Lligwy to 
Llangefni, the Carboniferous sec- 
tion lies unconformably upon 
rocks of Ordovician or older age. 
There is a narrow band of Old 
Red Sandstone extending from 
Lligwy to Llangefni which is the 
remnant of a deep trough formed 
in a fold of Devonian age. Mill- 
stone Grit is absent in Anglesey, 
but there are small areas of Coal 
Measures. These have been ex- 
ploited in the past from small pits 
in the area around Pentre Berw. 


About 200 million years ago 
North Wales was subjected to the 
Caledonian earth movements. A 


number of dykes and sills of dol- 
erite were formed in the Ordovi- 
cian rocks which gave rise to the 
copper ores of Parys Mountain 
near Amlwch. Some of the older 
Pre Cambrian rocks were also 
thrust over the younger Ordovi- 
cian rocks. It was these Caledoni- 
an earth movement that converted 
much of the shales and mudstones 
of North Wales into highly prized 
roofing slates. 


After the deposition of the Coal 
Measures, the Hercynian earth 
movements took place at the start 
of the Mesozoic. The structures 
produced were controlled by the 
earlier Caledonian structures with 
faults trending from north east to 
south west. Two downfolds are 
present in the upper carboniferous 
rocks - one underlying the Menai 
Straits with associated faulting. 
The other one forms the low bog- 
gy ground of the Malltraeth de- 
pression extending from 
Malltraeth towards Llangefni. 
The Berw fault accompanies the 
southern edge of the Malltraeth 
syncline. In other parts of North 
Wales the Hercynian movements 
gave rise to mineralisation in the 
Carboniferous rocks of Halkyn 
Mountain and Minera. 


During recent glacial times, mate- 
rial was transported by ice from 
the Irish Sea in a north east to 
south west direction, following 
the geological downfold of the 
sea floor. 
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P= of the CCR database is 
information on OS maps that 
contain cave sites. Producing an 
individual list of maps for each 
site is laborious so the best ap- 
proach is to have the CCR in one 
database table and an exhaustive 
list of maps covering North 
Wales in the other. 


ccr 


Cave Map Link 


Link ID 


Map ID 


Cave Name 


MapID 
Name 
Scale 


Area 


Number 


Auxilliary 


MapID 


Table: Maps 
umbr | Auxilliary | Easting1 | Easting2 


This is however a many to many 


relationship as a single cave can 
appear on more than one map and 
a single map can contain more 
than one cave. The standard tech- 
nique for generating a many to 
many relationship using Mi- 


Landranger| 1:50,000 


Pathfinder | 1:25,000 


11|Pathfinder | 1:25,000 


Clwyd 


Red Wharf Bay 


Llansannan 


MapName | _ Scale Area N Northing1| Northing2| 4 
Landranger| 1:50,000 |Anglesey 114 SH2000_ |SH6600 |6000 0000 
2|Landranger| 1:50,000 |East Gwynedd 115 SH4000_|SH8000 /|4500 8500 


116 SH8000_|SJ2000__|4500 8500 


735 


| _4[Landranger| 1:50,000 [Clwyd/Chester 117 $J2000 _|SJ6000 [4000 6000 


SH48/58 _|SH4000_|SH6000_ [8000 9000 


|___6|Pathfinder | 1:25,000 [Bangor & Llangefni_[751___|SH47/57__[SH4000_|SH6000 [7000 [8000 
| _8[Pathfinder | 1:25,000 [Bethel | [SHS6_[SH5000_|SHGOOO [6000 [7000___ 
| __9[Pathfinder | 1:25,000 [Ulanfairfechan and [752 [SH67__[SH6000_|SH7000_[7000__[8500___ 


SH86/96___|SH8000_|SJ0000 


12|Pathfinder 
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crosoft Access is to have an inter- 


1:25,000 
—————— 


of 195 


SH78/88 _|SH7000_ _|SH9000 
———— ——— 


mediate Linking table with a 


many to one link with both the  F'9:2 


Sub Build Click () 

' Dimension variables 

Dim Criteria, Resting, Northing As String 

" Note: Output text boxes on form are:- 

' Status, Number, CaveName, MapCount, MapName, Added 
' Dimension objects and open tables 
Dim MyDB As Database 


Dim CCR As Recordset, Link As Recordset, Map As Recordset 


Set MyDB DBEngine.Workspaces (0) .Databases (0 

Set CCR = MyDB.OpenRecordset ("ccr", DBOPEN_DYNASET) 

Set Link = MyDB.OpenRecordset ("Cave Map Link", DB_OPEN_DYNASET) 
Set Map = MyDB.OpenRecordset ("Maps", DB_OPEN_DYNASET) 


' Erase current Link table contents 


Do Until Link.RecordCount = 0 
DoEvents 
Link.MoveFirst 
Link. Delete 
Link.Requery ' 

Loop 


Makes Link.RecordCount return no. of recs in Link table 


' Go through each cave sequentially 
Status = "Building New Link table. 
CCR.MoveFirst ' Goto first cave 
ent = 0 " Reset Cave counter 
LinkID = 0 " Reset Link record counter 
Do Until CCR.eof 

ent. = ent: 1. 

Number = "Rec " & cnt & "/" 

CaveName = CCR! [Cave Name] 


Please Wait...." 


& CCR.RecordCount 


' Extract :Easting from CCR table e.g. SH7656 
Easting = Left(CCR! [Grid Reference], 2) & Mid(CCR! [Grid Reference], 4, 4) 
' Extract norting from CCR table e.g. 6573 


Northing = Right(CCR! [Grid Reference], 4) 
' Find which records from the Map table match the Grid reference 
' by going sequentially through map database and checking whether 
" cave is on this map. 
Map.MoveFiret ' Goto first map 
MapC = 0 ' Reset map record counter 
Do Until Map.eof 
MapC = MapC + 1 
MapCount = "Rec & MapC & "/" 
DoEvents ' Enable Windows events to update text boxes 
If Easting >= Map! [Eastingl] And Easting < Mapl[Easting2] And 
Northing >= Map! [Northingl] And Northing < Map! [Northing2] Then 
" Cave is on this map 
' Make sure that record is valid 
If Not IsNull (Map! [Area]) Then 
' ** MAP FOUND 
MapName = Map! [Name] & " " 
LinkID = LinkID + 1 
Added = LinkID & " 
' New entry in 
Link.AddNew 
" Set data for link record 


& Map.RecordCount 


& Map! [Scale] & " " &Map! [Area] &" " 


records added." 


Link! [Link ID] = LinkID 
Link! [Cave Name] = CCR! [Cave Name] 
Link! [Map ID) = Map! [MapID] 


Link.Update ' Update data to link record 


End If 
End If 
Map .MoveNext " Goto next map 
Loop 
CCR.MoveNext " Goto next cave 
Loop 
Status = "Finished": Number = "": CaveName = "": MapName = "": MapCount = "" 
End Sub 


Status="Deleting old Link":Number="":CaveName="":MapName="":MapCount="":Added="" 


&Map! [Number] 


": Added= "" 


Listing 1 


CCR and Map table (Fig. 1). The 
problem now is what information 
to put into the Link table in order 
to specify what caves appear on 
what maps. 


The CCR table has a grid refer- 
ence entry for every cave, and the 
Map table contains Easting and 
Northing information specifying 
the range of each map (Fig. 2). It 
should therefore be possible to 
create a program to automatically 
check whether a cave’s grid ref- 
erence falls within the area of a 
map in the Map table and create 
the Link table automatically. The 
Access Basic program (Listing 1) 
performs this function. Access is 
object based and the only compli- 
cation is that database tables and 
fields need to be accessed on an 
object basis. 


Firstly the program erases the old 
Link data and then goes through 
each cave sequentially (Fig. 3). 
The grid reference of the cave is 
checked against the area covered 
by each map, and if it appears on 


the map anew record is created > 
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. . : Figure 3 Form: Build 

m the Link table with the Cave Building New Link table. Please Wait... 

Name and the Map ID being used to Cave: Rec 42/259 

define the link. After a few minutes Siahcewelest 

a new Link table (Fig. 4) has been bi Panes 1:25,000 Denbigh 772 
created which can be used in stand- Link: 98 records added 


ard queries or form/subform struc- 
tures for attaching maps to caves 


(Fig. 5). By having the CCR/Link "ye" eee ee Da 
join set to Cascade on update, [bl ‘WAbereilunsink +| = 
changing the cave name in the CCR |_| 2|Aber Eilun Sink 

table will automatically update the Z 2 save 

cave name in the Link table. The 5[Afon Meirchion Cave 

only time that the Build program inten Mettehion Cave [77 


= 7|Afon Meirchion Cave 
8|Barne Well Cave 


9|Barne Well Cave 
10|Barne Well Cave 
11 Bedding Plane on 


[afrecorét of 555 


needs to be run is if a new cave site 
or map is added to the database. 


Club Song 


Immanuel Kant was a real pissant, 


= Microsoft Access (CCR) 
©] File Edit View Records Window Help 


; : jled by R. Griffiths, 
Who was very rarely stable Cambrian Cave Registry (North Wales) uiphead Care Bar a 
b| ___ Goto Cave... Name: Cave Type: [Rough Tv) 


Area: [North Wales County: | Gwynedd Locality: | Llandudno, Great Orme Grid Ref: |SH/7716.8240 


Location: 


Heidegger, Heidegger was a boozy beggar, 
Who could think you under the table. 
David Hume, could out~consume 
Schapenauer and Hegel... 

And Wittgenstein was a beery swine 

Who was just as sloshed as Shlegel. 

There’s nothing Nietzsche couldn’t teach ya 
‘Bout the raising of the wrist. 


From Abbey Road at the west end of Llandudno the elliptical entrance can be seem in a limestone outcrop on the Orme. 
From the patch which skirts the Orme at the 40m mark, take the footpath leading up towards Anglesey Road. As the 


Show Sites ‘ 7 
slope begins to flatten out at the 90m contour, take the small path on the left between a couple of limestone boulders 


All Sites 
Access: fictions. 
Gwynedd 
Current CCR 
Maps: |1:10,000 Llandudno SH78SE_ 
‘Submitted Sheets Pathfinder 1:25,000 Llandudno 736 SH78/88 
Landranger 1:50,000 East Gwynedd 115 


Vertical Range: [— 0] 


Hit ist, * |The elliptical entrance is about 3m wide by about 1.5m high. Within a few feet the largish entrance lowers ata 
restriction before entering a 1m high 3m wide passage. The passage is floored with dry mud. After about 10m the mud 
becomes more glutinous and there are signs of digging activity. The passage continues with similar dimensions for 
another 10m or so. 
Bibli, and [Concise Caves of North Wales — 3" Edition, Tony Oldham, Pg 2 


Survey: |Ogofa 2, Gwynedd Cave & Pothole Club Newsletter Spring 1994, pg 13 (survey BCRA grade 1) [location map] 


Amendment 
Started 


Socrates, himself, was permanently pissed. ~ 


CCR has name: [XJ 
Alpha Filter Original- Completed: [X] Submitted: 5x] 


CCR has data: [] 
Visited: [x] Amended- Started: [] Completed: [1] 


Reason 
for Mod: 


‘This is the name of the cave or karst feature 


John Stuart Mill; of his own free will, 

On half a pint of shandy was particularly ill. 
Plato, they say, could stick it away Half a crate 
of whisky every day; 

Aristotle, Aristotle was a bugger for the bottle, 
Hobbes was fond of his dram 

And Rene Descartes was a drunken fart. 


I drink therefore I am. Fascinating Fact #341 


Yes, Socrates, himself, is particularly missed ... C . 
adaverine C.H,,N, 


Figure 5 


A lovely little thinker 

But a bugger when he’s pissed. Cadaverine - one 
of the substances 
responsible for 
the smell of rot- 
ting flesh (the 
other being putrescine) is also partly responsible for the 
smell of urine, bad breath and semen. It is a foul smell- 
ing, poisonous, syrupy liquid. One of the monomers 
used for synthesising nylon differs from cadaverine on- 
ly in having an extra -CH>- group in its chain. 
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The Rhosydd Slate Mines 


Sunday 14th - Emyr Rees, Robin Griffiths, 
Dafydd Bullock, Clive Owen, Peter Stockton 


ne of the aims of this Sum- 

mer’s hill walking agenda 
was the underground traverse of 
the Rhosydd tunnel as part of the 
Cnicht to Moelwyn Mawr trek. 
This is a bit of a classic amongst 
Snowdonia walks, and together 
with the fact that the quarry could 
soon be re-opened with the con- 
sequent loss of access and re- 
moval of old mining equipment, 
was high on my priority list. Our 
lighting equipment on the day 
wasn’t exactly brilliant as it 
amounted to Emyr’s petzl torch 
complete with a failing battery. 
After an exploratory foray around 
the old buildings and a look at a 
couple of 1930 engines, we head- 
ed towards the main adit 
(SH/6650.4615) where fortunate- 
ly for us there happened to be 
another visitor - Peter Stockton 
equipped not only with an Old- 
ham lamp but also a large scale 
map of the mine workings. Pete 
volunteered to take us in for a 
look. We followed the main adit, 
passing a few dark chambers un- 
til we reached an incline going 
upwards. Half an hour after en- 


Winding wheel at the end of the level 9 adit 


tering the mine, we emerged at 
the West Twll 2000ft to the south 
and 250ft higher up the moun- 
tain. After a tricky climb out of 
the hole we continued with the 
walk. 


The quarry itself was started in 
the 1830’s as a surface working 
with the digging of the West 
Twll. This was gradually deep- 
ened - the workings sloping 
northwards along the dip of the 
slate beds, with the slate then be- 
ing taken from a succession of 
underground chambers. Eventu- 
ally, after reaching the 9th level, 
the main adit was constructed 
from the bwlch. This took 8 years 
to build and was used for drain- 
age, access and to bring slate to 
the surface. In 1883 192 men 
worked in the quarry producing 
5616 tons of slate. The quarry 
finally closed in 1930. 


In contrast to the slate quarries of 
Bethesda and Llanberis where 
slates have been quarried from 
surface terraces, most of the slate 
of Blaenau Ffestiniog was ob- 
tained from 
underground 
workings. 


Well known 
examples are 
the show 
mines of 
Llechwedd 

and Gloddfa 
Ganol. The 
main reason 
for this is 


Ogoras 


& Wednesday 17th August - Robin Griffiths, 
Brian Davies, Dean Mannion 


by Robin Griffiths 


that the slate around Elidir has an 
almost vertical dip and is ideal 
for terraced working. In contrast, 
the slate of Blaenau exists in 5 
workable veins with dips of 
about 45 degrees - this would 
mean that for surface working 
much overburden would have to 
be removed to get at the slate. 


We were back on Wednesday 
evening for a more detailed in- 
vestigation. After parking the car 
near the Tan y Grisiau Reservoir 
near Blaenau Ffestiniog, we spot- 
ted a steep incline leading to an 
inviting dark hole in the moun- 
tain (SH/6780.4555). This was a 
short tunnel leading to the 
Wrysgan slate quarry. Some of 
the winding gear was still visible 
at the top of the incline and there 
were a number of slate caverns 
visible on the left. After walking 
for 3/4 of an hour we got to the 
main adit of Rhosydd Quarry. 


It was quite a bit wetter in the 
tunnel than the previous Sunday, 
and following the adit we ex- 
plored a couple of large cham- 
bers on the left. At the end of the 
adit is a junction with an old set 
of points. To the right leads to the 
incline whereas straight on leads 
to a large chamber housing the 
remains of a workshop. A pas- 
sage to the left goes for some dis- 
tance passing a number of large 
chambers on the right. Rhosydd 
contains a total of 170 chambers 
on 14 different levels. Typically, 
underground slate chambers are 
about 70’ wide with intervening > 
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pillars of rock of about 40’ be- 
tween them to support the roof. A 
number of the chambers in 
Rhosydd appear to be larger than 
70°. 


To the left of this passage are a 
number of flooded holes leading 
to the lower levels. Slate from the 
lower 5 levels was originally 
hauled up to the end of the main 
adit using a water balance. This 
was a large tank of water which 
descended the incline under grav- 
ity with a linked cable pulling up 
the full slate wagons from below. 
Both the slate and the water was 
then emptied at the main adit. 


Back at the junction, we went to 
the right to the bottom of the in- 
cline. The bottom still contains 
the remains of an old balance 
wagon - a wedge shaped truck 
with a horizontal surface for tak- 
ing trucks full of slate. Across 
from here, a short level enters a 
huge chamber with a large, deep 
lake on the right. The chamber 
contained tons of slate boulders. 


Going up the incline, we passed a 
number of holes on the left and 
right overlooking some large 
chambers. One in particular had a 
smooth, steep slate slope drop- 
ping for about 40’. This had the 
imprints of a previous visitor's 
outsplayed hands sliding down- 
wards in what must have been a 
rather uncontrolled descent! Fur- 
ther up we could see another 
smaller incline on the left parallel 
to the main incline. Near the top 
on the right daylight could be 
seen, whereas further up there 
was a large winding wheel (10’ 
diameter) and frame more or less 
intact. There was also a heavy 
counterbalance wagon on_ the 
track. A couple of water pipes 
were still in working order. These 


were originally Timb 
used to provide 5 
power and 
were supplied 
from a number 
of reservoirs. 
At the very top 
of the incline 
was a_ very 
loose area with 
a rotting timber 
supported pas- “=a 

sage leading to a large water pipe 
and valve. 


Back outside, the scramble out of 
the quarry was a bit trickier than 
before because the rock was wet- 
ter. A rather unpleasant descent 
was made past Moel yr Hydd 
back to the car and thence to the 
Grapes, Maentwrog for a couple 
of pints. 


Those of you who want more in- 
formation about the Rhosydd 


16th July 1994 


he river Alyn rises in the vi- 

cinity of Llandegla. It flows 
through Llanarmon where there 
are a couple of sinks and springs 
before heading north towards the 
better known caving area around 
Cilcain. On the east bank of the 
Alyn, to the north of Llanarmon 
is an impressive limestone out- 
crop. Bryn Alyn forms part of 
this. Up on the escarpment there 
are a number of small caves 
known collectively as the Bryn 
Alyn Caves. The numbering sys- 
tem adopted in the Grosvenor 
Caving Club Journal No. 2 will 
be followed in this article. 


I found a place to park near the 
stile opposite Bryn yr Orsedd. 


Caves around Llanarmon 


Ogoras 


lined passage at top of 4/9 incline 


Slate Mines are referred to the 


excellent book - The Rhosydd 
Slate Quarry by MTJ Lewis and 
JH Denton. This was originally 
published in 1974 and is based 
on a two week long field course 
in Practical Industrial Archeolo- 
gy that was held in Harlech Col- 
lege. The book has been re- 
published and is available from 
Adit Publications, Towerside, 
Pant y Buarth, Gwernaffield, 
Mold, Clwyd, CH7 SER. 


by Robin Griffiths 


This is no longer the place to ask 
for permission, as it appears that 
the farmer has built a new home 
for himself just down the road 
called Bryn Difyr. Going up the 
slope from the stile, there were 
several spoil heaps. Two parallel 
limestone outcrops go north- 
wards from the path. A number 
of the caves are at the base of 
these outcrops. Initially I got lost, 
but finally I found the caves - but 
not necessarily in the order de- 
tailed here. 


Cave I (Lynx Cave) 
(SJ/1974.5936) 

This is found by going north- 
wards from the lower mine adit 


across an old wall with the lowest > 
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outcrop to the left. The entrance 
is to the left at the top of a scree 
slope. The entrance cannot be 
seen until approached closely. 
The 3’ x 3’ entrance appears to 
have had a trench dug out fairly 
recently. From the entrance, the 
passage is 8’ high and about 3-4’ 
wide. Some nice ferns grow in- 
side the entrance. After about 
30’, the passage lowers to 2.5’ 
before entering a small chamber 
with digging implements. A quite 
tight section (negotiated on my 
back) leads after about 9’ to a 15’ 
high calcified aven. On the way 
out I noticed a profusion of rat 
shit! This cave is presumed to be 
Lynx Cave which is an archaeo- 
logical site. Remains of lynx, 
reindeer and 6 humans have been 
recovered including a_ brooch, 
bracelet & bronze pins. 


Cave 2 (SJ/1986.5940) 

I couldn't find this one. It is sup- 
posed to be 100m further north 
from Cave | at the top of a small 
scree slope. It is apparently a low 
crawl. 


Cave 3 (SJ/1975.5927) 

This cave and the next two are at 
the base of the upper limestone 
outcrop. They are approached by 
taking the original path from the 
stile upwards, passing the two 
adits until the ground levels off. 
Walking northwards along the 
path, the cave entrance can be 
seen at the base of the limestone 
outcrop. The entrance is 4’ high 
by about 2’ wide - being the 
home to many spiders and a par- 
ticularly chunky black slug. It has 
a hard mud floor and gently 
slopes downwards. A tight rift 
then leads upwards on the left to 
a T-junction. To the right is too 
tight with flowstone, but a steep, 
narrow passage leads upwards for 
about 20’ on the left to a small 
chamber. 


daylight visible 


slope up 


slope down 
Bryn Alyn Cave 3 
BCRA Grade 1 
Daylight can be seen here 


through a small rift. This can be 
seen by traversing to the left from 
the cave entrance. 


Cave 4 (SJ/1980.5930) 

This was in the base of a small 
outcrop 25m to the north from 
No. 3. The entrance is fairly low 
with nettles growing in strategic 
positions. It briefly opens up for 
5’ before lowering again for an- 
other 20’ or so, having a rectan- 
gular section of body hugging 
proportions. 


Cave 5 (SJ/1980.5930) 

This was about 15' further on to 
the north. There were large 
amounts of sheep bones in the 
entrance and a large number of 
1/2” elliptical droppings. Not 
having my Observer Book of Ani- 
mal Shit to hand, I'm not certain 
what animal they belong to, but I 
assume it was probably a fox. A 
15’ crawl on a muddy floor 
through the 2’ x 2’ passage led to 
a small chamber about 6’ high, 8’ 
long and 4’ wide. A trench ap- 
pears to have been excavated in 
the floor. A narrow rift continues 
from the chamber for about 5’. 


Cave 6 (SJ/1997.5896) 
Further up from the original path 
from the stile is a depression 
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hemmed on the left by a lime- 
stone escarpment. This hollow, 
known as Pwll Iwrch shows ex- 
tensive signs of mining activities. 
At the top of the outcrop to the 
left of the path is a narrow rift 
about 10’ long with a width rang- 
ing from 1’ to 3” at the far side. 
A squeeze down a free climb of 
about 10’ lands in a chamber on 
top of boulders. At the south end 
was a rather tight looking pas- 
sage downwards. Being as I was, 
in a rather obscure hole with no 
backup, I did not bother going 
down it. It apparently leads to a 
small chamber. There are two 
mined levels further on along the 
top of the outcrop of no great 
length. To the south of Pwll 
Iwrch there is a limited area of 
limestone pavement. 


There are a number of other in- 
teresting caves in the area which 
were not visited on this outing. 
There are a further 4 small caves 
making up the Bryn Alyn group. 
These are further north at 
SJ/2020.5930 opposite the large 
limestone quarry. About 100m to 
the south of the stile is the Bel- 
grave Mine. Across the valley to 
the north east is a wooded lime- 
stone hill. There are a number of 
small caves and mines in the area 
- one of them being Scouse Pot. 
Elsewhere in the area are several 
sites including Seven Springs, 
Ogof Iwrch and Blaen Nant Ad- 
it. 


I had then planned to have a look 
at Ffynnon Wenwyl (Whits- 
untide Spring). A rather nice pub- 
lic footpath to the north of 
Llanarmon leads down to the riv- 
er Alyn. Another path parallel to 
the river leads to a private house 
called Ffynnon Wenwyl Cottage. 
The spring, which discharges a 
large amount of water appears to 


be on this land at grid reference 
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SJ/1878.5720. It was impossible 
on this occasion to find a way to 
the spring. 


Ogofau Pistyll Gwyn 

Just across to the north of 
Ffynnon Wenwyl is the disused 
Pistyll Gwyn limestone quarry. I 
went for a brief investigation. I 
found the two caves mentioned in 
the CNW quite quickly, and so 
decided to return to the car to 
pick up my lamp and boiler suit. 
The first cave is at grid location 
SJ/1906.5728 and is to the right 
of a boulder slope at the base of a 
cliff. The entrance is about 2’ 
high x 3’ wide with a boulder 
floor derived from the quarry 
contents. The passage enlarges to 
form a tube of about 4’ diameter. 
This descends with an even gra- 
dient with a mud floor. After 
about 40’, a mud slope leads to a 
muddy chamber with a small 
sump on the left. The sump looks 
about 2’ deep and 3.5’ wide. 
There is a line running into the 
sump. Above the sump some cal- 
cite ribs can be seen in the wall. 
Further on, the passage has some 
strange nodular mud formations 
on the wall. The mud on the 
walls is quite damp and I’m sure 
that this section floods to the roof 
during wet weather. The passage 
narrows, becomes muddy and 
leads to another sump after 10m. 
There was no motion to the water 
in either sump during my visit. 
There are signs of digging in this 
area. The water is believed to re- 


Winch Meet 


Saturday 27th August 1994 
Party: Brian Davies, Robert Davies. 
Robin Griffiths 


he day started off quite 

pleasantly with sunshine, a 
spending spree in Inglesport and 
a huge breakfast at Bernies. 


However, in typically British 
summer weather i.e. pissing rain 
we trudged up on the twice year- 
ly pilgrimage from Clapham to 
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Boulder slope 


View from quarry entrance 


surge at Ffynnon Wenwyl which 
is about 500m to the south, but 
this has not yet been confirmed. 
This cave has quite surprising 
proportions and could be a phre- 
atic conduit which presumably 
was much more extensive before 
quarrying operations com- 
menced. The sumps are at a simi- 
lar level to the river Alyn. 

Cris Ebbs informs me that during 
wet weather, water flows from 
the left hand sump into the right 
hand sump (which would be 
trending in the direction of 
Ffynnon Wenwyl). The left hand 
sump has been dived for about 
10m at a depth of 2-3m before it 
becomes too tight. The sump 
might however be extended by 


digging. 


The second cave is on the second 
bench up the boulder slope, and 
is about 6’ up the quarry face on 


(Again) 


--- Some sunny day 


by Robin Griffiths 


the Gaping Gill winch meet. Not 
surprisingly there weren’t that 
many people in evidence and af- 
ter buying our ‘travel tags’ we 
were pleased to discover that we 
would be off in about an hour 
and a half - not bad for a ten 0’ 
clock start ! 


the left. The entrance is quite 
small and a 12” wide rift leads 
upwards to a junction to the right. 
In the roof of this side passage 
there is a 1/2” wide vein of gale- 
na which extends down the pas- 
sage which rapidly becomes too 
tight (for me anyway). Onwards 
is also tight. 


sump 
Me 


sump 


descends 


Pistyll Gwyn Cave 1 

BCRA Grade 1 

Length approx 30m 
entrance 


...nippy bits 
With a little bit of time on our 
hands and rotten weather, we 
headed to do the entrance section 
of Disappointment Pot. The en- 
trance is in a large shakehole just 
next to the path. Just inside the 
entrance a wet free climb led to a 


shattered chamber. From here ac 
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The Joy of Caving 


a 


“Ah ! I've been : 
1 .- Pe 
\expecting you Mr.) © 


Bond... \ 
ait NS 


You never know what’s around the next corner 


narrow canyon passage with a 
couple of playful ‘nippy bits’ 
kept us happy (we were thinking 
about Dean). There was then a bit 
of a squeeze and after trying vari- 
ous approaches Brian decided it 
was not for him. We managed to 
find a high level route which 
dropped into the canyon a bit fur- 
ther on. 


Before long, the passage lowered 
and the bedding plane duck was 
reached. This is a low bedding 
plane which has to be negotiated 
on one’s back in order to have a 
breathing orifice out of the water. 
Brian was the only one who fan- 
cied this and we left him to it. It 
was quite amusing to see his 
thrashing legs as he gradually 
worked his way through. 


On the way back Rob disturbed 
me by going through the squeeze 
and then nonchalantly asking 
where the squeeze was! After a 
bit of thrutching I managed to get 
through also. 


...bare essentials 
By the time we got to the surface 
our numbers were up. Seeing my 
SRT gear, the girl at the top of 


the winch informed me that Bar 
Pot had only been rigged for lad- 
der. Opting to save weight I 
dumped my SRT bag on the sur- 
face taking with me only the bare 
essentials i.e. snacks. 


Going down the winch is now 
almost a mundane affair and be- 
fore long we were down and 
stooping along South East pas- 
sage towards Bar Pot. We got to 
the 110° pitch to discover that 
someone had rigged it for SRT 
after all. After watching a couple 
of people struggling down the 
ladder and another couple speed- 
ing up the SRT rope, I connected 
the lifeline to my harness via a 
krab and with Rob to lifeline me 
started up. I had debated for a 
while whether to connect the line 
with a krab or a knot and I soon 
knew that I had made a mistake. 
Every 5 paces or so the krab 
jammed under a rung forcing me 
to go down a rung. I was getting 
tired and about 30’ from the top I 
had a bit of a disaster. The screw- 
gate on the krab must have 
opened and the krab had clipped 
itself onto the ladder. Luckily I 
had my cowstail with me and 
with that clipped to the ladder I 
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managed to release the lifeline 
and clip it back onto the harness. 


...laddering lark 

Rob had a go at the laddering 
lark but wisely decided to prusik 
up. Brian soon followed. By this 
time there were about 15 people 
waiting to go up the pitch and 15 
to go down. Our timing in arriv- 
ing at the pitch had been spot on. 
The entrance ladder pitch of 50’ 
was quite straightforward and 
even the narrow bit didn’t seem 
to be as narrow as I remember it 
of old. 


The weather had improved by 
now and on the walk back down 
we decided to have another peep 
at Beck Head Cave for Brian to 
take some photos. This is situated 
about 30’ from Ingleborough 
Cave and is a quite forgettable 
looking entrance. A small climb 
leads to a restricted passage with 
boulder floor which has to be ne- 
gotiated feet first and on one’s 
back. This soon pops out in a 
stream passage. There was a lot 
of water flowing and there was 
ominous looking froth on the 
roof. 


... White water 

Progress upstream wasn’t easy as 
the passage is low, the current 
was strong and the floor full of 
pits. We eventually got to the 10’ 
waterfall which was an impres- 
sive sheet of white water. A cou- 
ple of photos were taken and a 
quick visit upstream was made to 
the sump. The sump is quite im- 
pressive -being clear and deep. 


Once back at the car park a quick 
pint was quaffed at the New Inn. 
Then it was back to Ingleton for a 
couple of pints and a pizza. 
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A 
PEAK 
TOO FAR 


al fear overground 
wandering free”; there 
are many comparisons you could 
draw between the Wombles and 
certain members of the club. Be- 
ing based Eryri we all do some 
mountaineering, indeed it’s the 
sport that the club really grew out 
of. Within the Eryri range there 
are fourteen mountains which 
reach a height of over three thou- 
sand feet. The most famous is 
Snowdon itself, while some of 
the others are merely “tops” on 
long ridges. To achieve all of 
these peaks in one day is quite an 
undertaking (and almost caused 
me to require the services of an 
undertaker). It was first achieved 
at the beginning of this century in 
a time of over 22 hours, but has 
since been steadily improved un- 
til the record today is finely in 
the realm of fell runners at 4 and 
a quarter hours. The entire route 
is nearly 30 miles long and in- 
volves about 10,000 feet of as- 
cent. 


Of course it was Robin’s idea, 
isn’t it always, you’d think that 
by now I'd have learnt my lesson 
- NEVER LISTEN TO ROBIN. 
Every Sunday (pot-holing Per- 
mitting) Robin is out on the 
Mountains, pursuing his goal of 
having been on the top of every 
Welsh peak above 2,000 feet; 
there are 181 and to date I think 
he’s up to no. 95. He is usually 
accompanied in this madness by 
Clive from Waunfawr and very 
rarely, myself. 


From the outset I knew that I was 
going to be the weakest link in 
the team. Robin, Clive and I did 
one or two preparatory outings 
before the big day, but this was 


The Fourteen Peaks 


By Emyr Rees 


just part of their usual schedule 
whereas my only mountaineering 
this year had been a particularly 
reckless outing to the Cuillins on 
Skye. I knew with my fitness lev- 
el that it was touch and go wheth- 
er I’d succeed or not, but with a 
number of descents into valleys 
on the route I knew that I could 
abandon quite easily. 


And so the fateful day dawned; 
First light, 5:30a.m. and walking 
up the Pyg track to the top of 
Snowdon - it was really bizarre, 
but we were all in high spirits 
and reached the top by 7:05. A 
lovely, airy ridge walk and we’d 
also notched up Carnedd Ugain 
and y Crib Goch. Three down 
already, and still on schedule. It 
was here that things started to go 
a little awry. We’d decided to 
descend along the North ridge in 
order to continue down to Nant 
Peris before attacking the next 
range. Now I was the only one 
who hadn’t done this ridge before 
and I was also finding that keep- 
ing up with the other two on de- 
scents was more of a problem 
than I’d anticipated. One brief 
stop to tighten a boot and the 
boys had gone in a di- 
rection unknown. I end- 
ed up having to scram- 
ble down a steep gully 
as I soon found that 
most of the ridge ended 
in cliffs. This was very 
frustrating, I met up 
with the boys at the bot- 
tom but of course we’d 
lost time. 


Undaunted we soon 
reached Nant Penis 
where my car had been 
left with fresh clothes, 
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food and water. This is where I 
made my second mistake - NEV- 
ER LISTEN TO ROBIN. He 
and Clive had decided to com- 
plete the rest of the walk in train- 
ers rather than boots as they’re 
lighter, I decided to do likewise.- 
WRONG. 


The next mountain was Elidir 
Fawr which I hadn’t done before 
but Clive (who had) was dread- 
ing. I soon understood why as the 
mountain rose before us in one 
long arduous grassy slope. Dif- 
fering fitness levels soon became 
apparent as first Robin and then 
Clive got further and further in 
front of me, but the worst was yet 
to come as the last few hundred 
feet are a mass of large boulders. 
The old trainers were slipping 
and sliding across these until I 
was reduced to a crawl. I soon 
forgot about our tight schedule, 
fearing a broken leg and the hu- 
miliation and shame of a moun- 
tain rescue team finding me, in 
trainers. 


It was at the top of Elidir that a 
regular pattern was established of 
me atriving at the top at least five 
or ten minutes after Robin and 
Clive. We’d then go straight on 
to the next peak, usually at a 


brisk trot, which meant of course 
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that I never got a break (and I 
needed it more than anyone). 
Once you’ve reached the top of a 
range you really do have to rush 
between the various peaks to stay 
on schedule. By now I’d also de- 
veloped a marvelous _ blister 
which those trainers were doing 
nothing to protect. 


Y Garn, Glyder Fach, Glyder 
Fawr and Tryfan were all 
achieved in similar fashion. By 
now I would only meet Robin 
and Clive on the peaks, the rest 
of the time they were just distant 
specks on the horizon in front of 
me (or so it seemed). 


Respite was at hand, because we 
had to make our second descent 
into a valley before tackling the 
final range. It was here at Llyn 
Ogwen that we’d arranged to 
meet our back-up man - Dafydd 
for some warm food and fresh 
supplies. Fair play he’d been 
waiting for a lot longer than 
planned but my camping stove 
was in action when we arrived, 
heating our pre prepared chilli. 
This was now 5.00pm and we 
should strictly speaking have 
abandoned as we were so far be- 
hind schedule. I certainly felt that 
I ought to stop as I was holding 
the other two up so much. But 
spirits were still high and I felt a 
lot better after having had some- 
thing to eat, so we went 
on. 


The final major ascent 
was Pen yr Ole Wen. 
This is a scramble from 
the edge of the lake and 
although we all made it 
quite comfortably, I felt 
the first serious signs of 
exhaustion setting in. 
This seemed to be re- 
flected in my inordinate 
intake of water; I went 


straight through my 1.5 litres and 
during the remainder of the trip 
drank most of Robin and Clive’s 
supply as well. This final range, 
the Carneddau, is the most con- 
sistent in height but is the fur- 
thest stretch distance wise. Car- 
nedd Dafydd, Carnedd Llywelyn 
both went by quite comfortably 
but meanwhile it was just starting 
to get dark. By the time we 
reached Yr Elen it was also get- 
ting a bit misty. This is always a 
particular worry on the Carned- 
dau as the terrain is so non de- 
script it’s very easy to get lost. It 
was at this point that I think we 
collectively pushed the panic but- 
ton. To abandon now and walk 
down into Bethesda would have 
been heartbreaking so we decided 
to try and up the pace and really 
go for it. I must have had some- 
thing left at this point because I 
can remember actually keeping 
up with the other two for a while 
after this. This was something 
that I hadn’t achieved since y 
Crib Goch at 8.00a.m. 


Nevertheless I was falling behind 
again by the time we got to Foel 
Grach, and it was dark. We 


switched our lights on and I was 
reduced to following a little pen- 
cil torch beam. Again these last 
two mountains were new to me 
and so the worry of losing the 
other two ahead in the distance 


Made It ! Celebrations at Aber 
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drove me on through mounting 
fatigue. Foel Fras passed by al- 
most without comment, we’d 
done it, all fourteen, but by no we 
were just worried about getting 
off the mountain. Robin informed 
me that this involved a forced 
march of about four or five miles. 
My feelings cannot be summed 
up in words. 


The following hour and a half 
must rank amongst the worst of 
my life. We were reduced to 
finding our own route down a 
ravine in pitch darkness. We 
were all stumbling and falling 
although Clive seemed to have 
developed the ability to see in 
dark and was pressing on in front 
of me and Robin without a light. 
I found this very suspicious and 
later interrogated him about pos- 
sible Satanic connections. We 
finally reached a track by which 
time I’d lost any semblance of a 
sense of humour. Dafydd was 
waiting for us in his jeep at the 
end of the track but it just seemed 
to go on endlessly. This really 
was the closest I’ve come to the 
point of collapse, I just had to lie 
down a few times. At least I was 
spared the indignity of Robin and 
Clive having to carry me alt- 
hough I don’t think they had the 
strength left to do that. 


The sense of relief when I first 
saw the headlights of Dafydd’s 
jeep is something that will stay 
with me for the rest of my life. 
The last remains of energy 
seemed to come from somewhere 
and I was glad to be able to enjoy 
a celebratory can of Murphy’s 
with the boys. I also developed 
an almost manic craving for 
Clive’s fruit pastilles which prob- 
ably has some profound metabol- 
ic explanation. By the way we’re 
doing it again next year, fancy 
coming? 
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South Wales Weekend 


Date: 3rd September 1994 
Party: Robin, Brian 


his weekend required our 

Secretary to attend a meeting 
of the Cambrian Caving Council 
in Brynmawr to ratify our affilia- 
tion as full members of the said 
Council. As it is quite a long 
journey to the south of the Princi- 
pality, the opportunity was taken 
to visit a few of the local caves at 
the same time. In spite of only 
two members being able to make 
the trip, a splendid weekend was 
had on the caving front and the 
Council business was concluded 
satisfactorily. 


I was on evening shift on the Fri- 
day so could not join Robin until 
Saturday morning where on arri- 
val at Crickhowell, I booked in at 
the campsite. I had filled in the 
paperwork and paid the site fee 
when the ‘lady’ at the desk 
looked out of the window to my 
Camper and exclaimed in a ma- 
tronly voice - “You have not read 
the notice then?”. Looking out, I 
saw a board some 6’ by 4’, bear- 
ing the legend ‘No Parafliers and 
No Hang-gliders’. She had appar- 
ently spotted the Paraflying stick- 
er on the van window and chal- 
lenged me - “You're a paraflier 
aren't you? Admit it!” I explained 
that I was in fact on- gag 

ly a part time Parafli- 
er and that I was 
down this weekend 
for the CCC meeting 
and to do some cav- 
ing. She was reluc- 
tant to believe me 
especially since an- 
other chap with a 
similar sticker was 
also on the site. He 
had told her that he 
was on a_ walking 


The impressive entrance to Porth yr Ogof 


by Brian Davies 


holiday and was also not doing 
any ‘flying’. “What's going on?", 
she demanded to know, fearing 
that some sort of conspiracy was 
afoot, some sinister meeting of 
the Clans perhaps? However, I 
eventually managed to convince 
her that my intentions were hon- 
ourable and she allowed me to 
stay. Apparently Parafliers and 
Hang-gliders have an attitude 
problem and are not welcome 
around these parts. 


I met Robin as arranged, and 
returned to the campsite to 
transfer my tackle to his 
car. Another Confron- 

tation ensued, this 

time with the 

Campsite Lady’s hus- 
band. I had committed the serious 
offence of allowing Robin to 
come onto the site without the 
site proprietor’s permission! Af- 
ter offering our sincere apologies 
we finally left Crickhowell and 
travelled to Ystradfellte for the 
trip to Porth Yr Ogof. Certain 
GCPC members would have been 
delighted to find that there is a 
convenient car park at Porth Yr 
Ogof, requiring only a short walk 
to reach the cave. Several notices 
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in the car park reminded us that 
Porth Yr Ogof -whilst very popu- 
lar with youth groups and novice 
cavers, has been the scene of 
some tragedies of late, including 
several fatalities, and although 
the river Mellte was quite modest 
in flow, it did seem prudent to 
wear some form of buoyancy. I 
used a traditional canoeist’s 
buoyancy aid while Rob opted 
for the Inflatable Dolphin type. 


Porth yr Ogof 

We entered the huge entrance - at 
16’ high and over 50’ wide it is 
the largest in Wales and we were 
soon acclimatised to the cold wa- 
ter and on our way into 
the large chamber. It 
took quite a while for 
my eyes to get accus- 
tomed to the darkness, but 
eventually they found the out- 
let by following the flow which 
in spite of the recent wet weather 
was not very great. Into deeper 
water now in the White Horse 
Pool and after approx. 200’, a 
turn to the right took us into the 
Great Bedding Plane which is 
over 100’ wide in places. As we 
progressed into shallower water 
we were reminded of the cave’s 
grim history by the many signs 
warning of the deep pools ahead, 
and recommending that we 
should take the safe exit to the 
left (There are in fact 
15 separate entranc- 
es to this cave). 
However, aS we 
could see the resur- 
gence ahead and the 
flow of water was 
low we swam out 
with the river and 
had no difficulty in 
getting ashore once 
outside. After a cou- 
ple of photographs 
were taken, wer 
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jumped back into the Mellte and 
swam upstream back into the 
cave. The cave was not as exten- 
sive as I had expected and we 
were back at the entrance in a 
jiff. Before leaving the area we 
gave our attention to a shaft, 
some 40’ deep just above the 
cave entrance. This was rigged 
with SRT rope and we abseiled to 
the bottom and climbed back to 
the surface by means of a parallel 
shaft a few metres away. 


Little Neath River Cave 

A short drive brought us to the 
River Neath where a handy car 
park was found by the bridge. 
We found on arrival at the en- 
trance, that although the river 
level was not high, there was still 
a fair amount of cold water flow- 
ing into the cave system and we 
prepared ourselves for a good 
soaking. We followed the twist- 
ing low tunnel for some distance 
before it eventually opened up 
and we were able to walk erect. 
We passed many fine formations 
with some pristine “Gour Pools’. 
Soon Sand Cavern was reached, 
reminiscent of Keyhole Chamber 
in Agen Allwedd, being of simi- 
lar dimensions and also stocked 
with emergency supplies. Just 
around the corner from here a 
sump is reached - a diver’s line 
and telephone cable leading off 
into the depths. We were reluc- 
tant to start climbing up over the 
flowstone forms in search of the 
canal or its bypass, so we decided 
to return and spend the rest of the 
time available checking out some 
of the other caves in the vicinity. 
I was surprised to learn later that 
the total length of this system is 
something in the order of 7855m 
and that much of it was not seen. 


Bridge Cave 
This cave as one might expect is 
situated close to the bridge and is 


Sand Cavern, Little Neath 


on the left hand bank. The en- 
trance is well above the river and 
therefore dry, and much of the 
initial route is through a boulder 
choke where care is needed not to 
disturb woodwork. Eventually, 
flowing water is reached and the 
stream follows a meandering can- 
yon until a larger passage is met. 
On the right, a high level passage 
led for approx. 30m to a sump. 
The main passage led on for 
some time, passing some for- 
mations before it too ended in a 
sump. Out of this sump emerged 
the diver’s line and telephone 
cable we had seen earlier in Little 
Neath River Cave sump with 
which the 18m sump connects. 


Cwm Pwil y Rhyd 

Approximately 200 metres down 
stream of Bridge Cave, but on the 
right bank is the impressive Cwm 
Pwll y Rhyd Cave. I would love 
to visit the area when the River 
Neath is in spate just to see the 
river pouring down into the dark 
chasm and disappearing into the 
cave. However, at this time the 
river bed was virtually dry and 
very little flow was apparent in- 
side the cave. We climbed down 
and entered the large chamber, 
first wading and then swimming 
once the deep pools were 
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reached. The obvi- 
ous way on was to 
the right, but un- 
fortunately was 
blocked by debris 
washed down by 
the river in previ- 
ous flood condi- 
tions. I made an 
effort to clear 
away some of the 
branches that were 
causing the ob- 
struction but made 
a hasty retreat 
when Robin point- 
ed out a 45 gallon 
oil drum wedged amongst the 
rubbish high above my head. I 
swam off to the left now and fur- 
ther into the dark pool, where a 
rather strange odour became ap- 
parent. Being quite accustomed 
to strange smells whilst under- 
ground with the GCPC, I said 
nothing. I swam on and noticed a 
white woolly thing floating 
amongst the bits of trees and pol- 
ystyrene foam. It was of course 
an Ovine cadaver - the ubiquitous 
dead sheep. On the way out I 
contemplated the number of exot- 
ic diseases it would be possible 
to contract having just swallowed 
a mouthful of foul tasting river. 
In spite of having survived the 
experience with out succumbing 
to anthrax or similar, I could not 
recommend anyone to visit this 
cave unless one is interested in 
the Ovine Necrophilia side of 
speleology 


White Lady Cave... 

is situated a short distance down- 
stream from Cwm Pwll y Rhyd 
and is the resurgence of the river 
from the later. Dead sheep apart, 
this cave is very similar in char- 
acter to Ogof Pwll y Rhyd, 


= 
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consisting of a large passage with 
deep pools. There are a number 
of smaller, high level passages 
but these were not explored. A 27 
metre sump connects with Cwm 
Pwll Y Rhyd. 


Town Drain 

I vaguely recall that this, the final 
cave of the day was quite inter- 
esting, but, because of the pas- 
sage of time I can’t quite remem- 
ber why. Generally the passages 
are small and narrow but nice and 
clean being frequently washed by 
flooding. The most prominent 
memory I have of this cave was, 
when at the very end of the main 
passage, and trying to get just 
that bit further by digging out 
some of the sand and stones in a 
very narrow pipe and squeezing 
my body in, I felt something 
wriggling in my hand. I knew 
Robin was a few yards behind me 
so I was puzzled for a time as to 


what the strange slippery object 
could be (??). Looking down I 
spotted the villain of the piece. It 
turned out to be a big juicy 
worm, brought in by the recent 
flood water and many others, 
plus some curiously coloured 
beetles that were crawling in the 
sandy silt. I wriggled myself out 
of the tight passage as quickly as 
I could and brushed off the of- 
fending items hoping that none 
had infiltrated my suit. We then 
headed back to the entrance ex- 
ploring a short side passage en- 
route before emerging into day- 
light once again. 


Caving activities now over, back 
to Crickhowell, and after a wash 
and brush up we regrouped in the 
Six Bells (I think) to discuss to- 
motrrow's program and toast ab- 
sent friends. 
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Sunday 4th September 1994 
The meeting of the Cambrian 
Caving Council was the main 
reason for this weekend’s visit to 
South Wales and this proved to 
be a very interesting one. In addi- 
tion to our business of ratification 
as full members, many other in- 
teresting subject were debated by 
the committee. I particularly 
found the Equipment Officer’s 
talk on rope testing interesting, 
and the Conservation Officer’s 
report raised some emotive issues 
(and words). Finally, before leav- 
ing for home, we visited the “Big 
Pit” or “Twll Mawr” mining mu- 
seum at Bleanavon. Being an ex- 
miner myself, I found the visit 
interesting and at a fiver, it was 
good value. I also took the oppor- 
tunity to glean some information 
on the maintenance of Exide lead 
acid batteries from the Lamp 
Man. 


Llwyndu & Cwm Bychan Copper Mines 


Party: Brian Davies, Dean Mannion, Robin Griffiths 


he Copper Mines around 
Beddgelert are well known, 
particularly after the opening of 


The sump at Llwyndu 


Sygyn Mine as a tourist attrac- 
tion. Just over the hill from Sy- 
gyn is the Llwyndu or Crib Ddu 
(SH/ 606.483) copper 
mine which lies at the 
head of Cwm Bychan 
- famous for its aerial 
wireway and pylons. 


We approached Llwyn 
-du via the steep path 
from Llyn Dinas in 
Nant Gwynant over 
the top to Cwm By- 
chan. There is an adit 
entrance at dressing 
floor level and another 
entrance 60’ above the 
dressing floor. It was 


by Robin Griffiths 


here in 1838 that promising veins 
of copper were discovered. We 
rigged an abseil rope and were 
soon off down the rift which is 
more of a slope than a shaft. This 
comes out at a platform where 
the main adit comes in. About 
20’ lower down, the rift is flood- 
ed to a depth of about 100’. The 
water was very clear and blue 
and timber props could be seen 
supporting the walls underwater. 
There are a further two levels be- 
low the adit - the lower being 20 
fathoms below adit level. Both 
ore and water had to be raised to 
the adit for removal. Good quali- 
ty copper ore was produced by 


the mine with some specimens ~ 
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reaching 30%. During 1839 60 
tons of ore was dressed and ready 
to be sold. 


Further down Cwm Bychan there 
are a number of large spoil heaps. 


Top entranc 


cross cut adit 


Llwyn Du Copper Mine 


The first hole we investigated 
was a flooded adit on the right 
which extended for a mere 30m 
or so with 4’ deep water with 
various varieties of crap floating 
in it. The next mine was on the 
left at SH/ 6045.4768. This was 
basically a 
single level 
extending for 
about 200m. 
Finally = we 
had a look at 
the level at 


bottom entrance 


Byer’s Winze 


the top of a 
large spoil 
__uthsivel heap at_SH/ 
6035.4758. 
This is a 


cross cut to a 


10 fathom level a 


WEST 


Smith’s Winze 


_— 


lode and has 
a stope 
(chamber ex- 
cavated by 


EAST 


20 fathom level 


removal of 


Mining Terms 


ADIT/DAY LEVEL - Horizontal mine tun- 


nel for access and drainage. 


CROSS COURSE -A lode crossing an- 


other. 


CROSS CUT - A tunnel driven away from 


the lode to intersect other lodes. 


LODE/VEIN - A fissure in the rock contan- 


ing ore minerals. 


ORE - The mined material containing min- 
erals from which metal may be extracted. 


OLD MEN - The olden day miners. 
RISE - A shaft driven up from a level. 


SETT - An area of land leased for mining. 


ore) extend- 
ing to the sur- 


STOPE - That part of the lode where ore 


is removed from the vein. 


SUMP - Downwards extension of shaft for 


collection of water to be pumped to the 


surface. Sometimes a sump may be sunk 


in a level. Note a mine sump is not just 
any flooded passage. 


WINZE - A shaft sunk below a level. 


Looking down Cwm Bychan along the course of the aerial wire- 


Adit in Cwm Bychan, Nantmor 
face. The lode extends some dis- 
tance both left and right and after 
a while the water dries out re- 
vealing an old railtrack. Green 
copper ore and red flow for- 
mations can be seen. Not only 
copper - but lead, arsenic, silver 
and gold are known in the ores of 
the Cwm Bychan mines. Mining 
in this valley dates from as early 
as 1720 but it wasn’t until the 
turn of the 19th century that the 
mines reached their heyday. 


‘ 


Mine Exploration Weekends 


If there is sufficient interest among club members then we 


will arrange a few mining weekends instead of caving 


weekends for next year. These will probably be to one of 


the following areas: 


Coniston Copper Mines 
Swaledale Lead Mines 
Nenthead Lead Mines 


Mid Wales Lead Mines - Llangynog and 


Cwm Rheidiol areas 
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Addendum, Corrections and Notes 2023 


t! Page 4. The Ormesday Project was started by Diane Bannerman in 1994 to document all the mines, 
caves, quarries and wells on the Great Orme. As of Jan 2023, there is a copy available on page 10 of 
https://www.goes.org.uk/articles/journals/goes-journal-1998-01.pdf 
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? Page 10. Hematite is associated with limestone in many places in North Wales and has been mined in 
several places such as Bodfari and Moel Hiraddug. 


* Page 10. Gwaynysgor Cave. I’ve seen some documentation that this, despite having archeological finds 
isn’t classed as an ancient monument. It seems that the nearby Gop Caves and associated antiquities - 
which are classed as such have made some people erroneously think Gwaynysgor Cave is as well. Alt- 
hough I have seen reference to antiquities found in Gwaynysgor Cave as well. So who knows? 


* Page 11. There are in fact many lead workings in this area, the Talargoch Mine about a mile to the south 
being a prominent mine. Occasionally one comes across reference to The Fish Mine which 1s a widely vis- 
ited mine about 100m from this location. 


Page 19. Fedw Fawr Pot is as originally described by Mel Davies, and subsequently in Ogofa. I revisit- 
ed the pot in 2016, and found it different to that documented. Cris Ebbs also found discrepancies when he 
visited an year or two later. It turns out that there is another sink, nearer to the car park, and this is what 
myself and Cris found on these visits. Fedw Fawr Pot was confirmed to be further to the west. The new 
sink has been named Fedw Fawr Pot 2. It is similar to FFP1, but is not as deep. The locations of #1 and 
#2 respectively are at SH/6024.8212 and SH/6036.8201. The presence of two holes in this particular lime- 
stone horizon suggests more karst may be present in the area. 
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